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Rita Martin 


MRS. IAN BULLOUGH (MISS LILY ELSIE) 


Mrs. Ian Bullough, who is better known in stageland as Miss Lily Elsie, will preside over a mascot stall at the bazaar at the 

Albert Hall on May 7, 8, 9 and 10 in aid of the fund being raised for the care of blinded soldiers after the war. Sir George 

Bullough has given his sister-in-law one of the shoes in which Ballymacad ran when he won the “ War National”’ at Gatwick, 

and she has sold it as a mascot for the handsome sum of £100. Mrs. Bullough will be glad to receive any articles suitable for 
mascots for sale at her stall, and her address is 6, Bayswater Hill 
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THE TATLER 


The 


Letters | 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Splendid news, isn’t 
it ?—and it really looks as if in gallantry 
and heroism and dash and élan and all 
the rest of the things they simply hate 
talking about, our men are going one better even than 
their own already perfectly wonderful record. ‘‘ The 
spirit and behaviour of our men are superb” is the 
sum and total of every letter and every article that 
comes along from France. “ Infantrymen talk with 
the utmost admiration of our guns and gunners, 
gunners speak almost with adoration of our airmen, 
and the airmen tell in glowing terms of the splen- 
dour of our infantry advance and the magnificent 
audacity of the tanks. The moral of all branches 
of the army is as admirable as it could be. I have 
seen the wounded come back laughing and the 
men going up to the front in whirling snow singing 

as they went.” A 
* * * 

hat’s the sort of reading, isn’t it, to cheer us up and 
help us bear the casualties ?—which though 
they aren’t so bad as they might be, are bad 
enough, Heaven knows. Everyone with a 
man in France is fairly strung up to the very 
last peg of all with anxiety about the dear 
things. They say, you know, that these 
smaller losses are the result of Sir Douglas 
Haig’s perfectly maryellous system of working 
things out beforehand. Sir Dguglas is great 
on the power of the artillery, of course, and 
they say realises almost more than any general 
the t’rific complexity of modern battle-fighting. 
For the first time on record it’s a gunner man, 


votes. 


you know, that he’s put in command of his First Army. 


Eve is very exercised and excited 

about the new proposals for women’s 
Her friend, Flossie Light- 
foot, who, when nothing better turns 
up, reads to young wounded officers 
once a fortnight, is furious about it. 
‘To think,” she sobs, ‘‘ of all the 
work we young things have done, 
and then they go and give it to 
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‘The other hero of the big push, and leader 

of the Third Army, General Sir Edmund 
Allenby, is, of course, the dashing cavalry 
man who so adroitly and gallantly protected 
the immortal little original British Army on 
that retreat from Mons that even yet we can 
hardly bear to think about. But he’s the new 
kind of cavalryman, though he did start work in 
Bechuanaland over thirty years ago — passed 
out of the Staff College higher than Haig him- 
self, I b’lieve, and is no despiser of tactics as 
the traditional swanking, galloping cavalry 
He’s 


and his only son, also a gunner, is fight- 
ing with his father in France, though 


* * * 
An4 in command of those gallant Cana- 
dians, who chased the Hun from Vimy 
Ridge, and got a special royal pat on the back— 
“Canada will be proud’ as King George put it 
—the great Sir Julian H. G. Byng, of course. 
The story is that they captured it in abso- 
lutely superb style, surging on the enemy 
with wave after wave of bayonets, taking 
prisoners in thousands, and doing it all with 
that dash and don’t-care-a-damn-ness—you 
know the sort of thing. As they say in “ The 
Canadian Garland ” :— 
I am the very toughest of the very tougb 
Canadians, 
I'm one of those all-ready-for-the-early morn- 
ing-raid-y-uns ; 
I’m always on the parapet, a-dying to leap 


the old ones”’ 


Sir 


ees over it, 
Henry Horne, I mean. He’s one of the greatest gunners of the And when the opportunity arrives I praise 
day, and, I believe, inyented the famous creeping barrage Jehovah it! 
which Ni velle, the king of French artillerists, is working I do.not mind the Huns at all, I always like 
for all it’s “ to strafe at them, 


worth, ~ hy 


And as I bare my bayonet I positively laugh 
at them. 
And when I’ve my smoke-helmet on, and in 
the trench I roam about, 
I'm telling you (d'you get me, kid?) I’m 
something to write home about. 
* * * 

I hope you understand the lingo. 

I’m afraid I don’t, always, nor 
that of the free-and-easy gawdam 
Australian either. But neither do 
they always know what we’re talk- 
‘ing about. You remember the little 
story of the two Canadians who 
went to see Tree in Macbeth one night 
at the Haymarket. Came the dramatic 
scene where Macbeth demands of the 
physician: “Canst thou not minister 
to a mind diseased?” One of the 
Byng boys, a Westerner, turned to his 
companion, “What does he mean by 
that, Bill?’ he whispered. ‘“ Why,” 


Miss Gettin-Passay and Lady Frisky-Lamb are also very upset about the matter. 
They fear the Government may make the age limit thirty-five, and not thirty, and 
so debar them from voting 


said the other, who had lived in Western 
Canada and knew the vernacular of 
the plains, “he says, ‘ Ain’t you got no 
dope for a guy wot’s bug-house ?’” 

* * * 


W hich isn’t too hoary a chestnut, I 
hope. Nor this about General 
Alderson, who has a way of getting 
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around and 
seeing how 
things are 
for himself, 
He was 
looking over 
some trans- 
port, and 
observing a 
very well- 
kept team, 
compli- 
mented the 
Canuck 
teamster on 
his fine 
turnout. 
“Thanks, 
cap,” replied 
that very 
tough kid, 
“a little 
encourage- 
ment once 
in a way 
don’t do a 
fellow any 
harm.” 
* * 
ut truth- 
fully we 
wanted 
some cheer- 
ing news last 
week, for of, the weather . . Did you ever? It snowed, it 
sleeted, it blew the bitterest wind you ever heard of, it froze, 
did in fact everything ’cept produce a little sun or a little 
warmth or a little anything that was nice and spring-like and 
Aprily and alluring. We all shivered in our furs, and, in the 
slush and slosh, only the recklessest clung to satin shoes and 
things; but of course the spring hats came out—they’re like the 
British Tommy, invincible and undeniable. Down in the west 
country I did hear there was sun and even warmth in parts, 
but we most of us cling to London these days as nearer the 
centre of things should anything happen, and also asa place 
where distraction is still to be had even for the poor dear sick 
or on-leave soldier-man. They do say, you know, that it’s ’cos 
of that silly old Panama Canal that we’re having the longest, 
coldest, horriblest winter for centuries. It’s deflected the Gulf 
Stream or something, and until we get it back again England’ll 
get colder and colder and colder until she becomes a sort of a 
second Iceland. Horrid, isn’t it?—and what makes it too 
frightfully annoying’s the craze for crépe de chine undies that’s 
fairly wiped the floor this last few years. I mean, if the old 
Gulf Stream had done the dirty on us, say, when Victoria 
reigned, it wouldn’t have mattered half so much. For in those 
days—didn’t they wear flannel ? 
* * * 
“Talking of climate, though we so love to grumble in England, 
at its worst we have nothing so very terrible to grouse 
about as far as weather goes over here. Certainly the Overseas 
men declare they just couldn’t stick it nohow; but then they’re 
a bit inclined just a little to decry things imperial, don’t you 
think? They do, you see, do things so much better in the 
newer, younger countries. But as to weather, I guess some 
of our men must be 
seeing life that way 
in the East, what? 
“It’s beastly wet and 
sticky out here at 
present,’’ one man’s 
just written me from 
Mesopot. in February. 
“Tn April, however, 
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Members of Parliament are really very divided 
on the question. Some are in favour of uni- 
versal woman's suffrage ; others, again, are not 
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we shall be stewing. However, there’s one comfort, we are 
giving the Turk as much as he can take, and probably before 
this reaches you you'll hear of ‘ Turkey trotting *-in Mesopot.” 
And as well as weather, there are postal arrangements, or a 
lack of them, to put up with in the Garden of Eden. 
* * * 

% Postal arrangements,” writes this same really quite nice thing 

in men, “are not what they might be in this land, so 
here am I reading your topping letter of November 29 on 
February 15. It is very nice to find you have.not forgotten the 
boys in khaki out here. Your letters have helped to cheer us 
up considerably, and very few indeed out here think that an 
Adam could have written them. Carry on, won’t you? And, 
oh, by the way ’’—but perhaps, as Mr. George Robey says, 
perhaps I’d better not tell you that one. These sons of Mars— 
well, you know what old Shakspere said about this licentious 
soldiery. Apropos, I’ve got into fearful trouble in another hot 
climate, German East Africa this time, for badly neglectin’ the 
poor darlings. Or, at least that’s what they say. Read this :— 


” 


My DEAR EveE,—I arrived in camp this morning after a long 
march and was greeted by my major, who appeared to be very cast 
down in the mouth about something and properly ‘‘up against it.’’ 
On inquiry as to the reason for all this glumness, to my horror I was 
told that our Eve in her Christmas letter had absolutely ignored us 
and sent no message whatever to the lads of the village in Africa. 
Some of us, the major and myself anyway—here a small noise 


If the age limit is to be 
thirty-five, Eve shows you 
a typical encounter among 
dear friends. The giddy creature on the left is saying, 
‘‘Oh, darling, I do envy you being able to vote on all 


sorts of important things, while poor little me ae 


attracted my attention, and on looking round I found the junior sub. 
weeping bitterly. He had seen my heading—‘‘ My dear Eve,’’ and 
the mere sight of your dear name brought back all the agony of the 
awful news that you had forgotten us. But I can’t go on!— 
Chupatties choke me! ! ! 

You know, my Eve, we really need a little pity. Some of us have 
been out here since October, 1914, without one spot of home leave. 
No doubt you will say, ‘‘ What about Nairobi?'’ To which I reply, 
‘* What abhaout it???’ Do you know that the sole form of amuse- 
ment in Nairobi is two picture shows? Can’t you imagine the 
thrilling nights we spend watching ‘‘A Voyage Through the Suez 
Canal,’’ ‘‘ The Habits of the Cockatoo in Chili,’’ *‘ How 
Granny Got Married,’’ etc. ? 

There are two hotels and two clubs, to one of which 
one may take ladies, if lucky. But Eves are scarce out 
in this —-!—!—!—! country. And yet you, the Eve 
of Eves, have forgotten us. Oh! (more tears), but you 
know it’s not our fault that the campaign 
out here wasn't over ages ago. Are we.fed 
up with it? Oh, my dear . Just you 
march miles and miles in this country of 
miles and miles and miles, of sweet damn- 
all, to find at the end that the Hun had just 
left—you'd realise then what it is to be 
really fed up. But cheerioh! Give East 
Africa a thought sometimes in your letters 
and all will be well.—With best love, we 
remain, All Yours in The — Regiment. 


* 


* 
|= really dred’flv sorry, 
only there are such a 
lot of them, aren’t there? 
But all the same I hate 
\ missing out any, specially 


Aunt Matilda has already prepared her political programme. The chief plank, she explains to 
Reggie, is compulsory marriage of all selfish bachelors over thirty, ‘‘ who don't deserve the vote, 
to ‘‘sensible, nice women,’ who have qualified for it 


nice ones like these who are 
so far away, poor darlings, 
(Continued on p. 68) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE-—continued. 


that we ought to think about them and write to them much oftener 
really than we do to the men in France, who after all do get 
leave and some civilisation and society if they are at closer 
quarters with the Hun. 
which isn’t real, you know, only seeming. Really, of course, I’m 
thinking about them all the time and longin’ to have ’em all 
home again—’specially that particularly gallant — Regiment now 
in German East Africa. In fact, I’m so penitent that—there ! 
Chupatties choke me, too! (By the way, I wonder what on earth 
chupatties are? Something quite nice, I hope, but I’m always 
rather nervous with these foreign words, what?) I send them 
(sobs) love and kisses (sob, sob), also the very best wishes 
(SOS! an avalanche of sobs!!). But I daresay, you know, 
in Nairobi you can still get supper if you’re hungry. 
* * * 

A brobos, perfectly furious some of the sublimest subs. with 

Sir Frankie Lloyd ’cos of the new no dancin’, no suppin’, 
no sick leave after six, and all the other rules. They say there’s 
nothin’ like cuddling—I mean fox-trotting—and that to make 
you forget all about this —!—!—! war, and that now all the 
girls -have gone on the land (I don’t think!) or V.A.D.-ing (not 
all, you. know) or timber-felling or something awful and _ patrio- 
tic, there’s simply nothing for a feller to look forward to, and 
you know you do feel like putting a touch of real colour on to 
the old town after you’ve had that Turkish bath and knocked a 
corner off your appetite at the Pic. But cheer up, lads! Surely 
whatever happens they’ll never deprive you of those unfailing 
helpers at the feast of Leave—the ladies Providence has called 
to the Chorus. Always they will be there, sure, for even Sir 
Frankie would hardly, I imagine, dare put them out of bounds. 


* * * 

Of course, things do happen, and in the wild and wondrous 

whirligig of war you never can tell, Also there’s great 
rumours how they’re going to put a regular goer in Mr. Neville 
Chamberlain’s place to run the National Service arrangement. 
Don’t know who it’s to be—p’r’aps Mr. Kennedy Jones, p’r’aps 
Mr. Bottomley, p’r’aps Lord -Northcliffe, only I ’spect the last- 
named’s a bit too clever a customer—what ?—to let himself in for 
any such thankless task. | Be amusing, though, won’t it, if they 


picket the theatres for slackers same as they’re to keep an eye 


on food-hoarders? Gaby’s mouth’d open wider than ever if an 
A.P.M. suddenly told her wearin’ hats three feet high wasn’t 
war work, or if some old National Service organiser persons 
suddenly got plenary powers and popped all the high-kickers 
and other buxom necessities of revwe into what they thought 
more useful war-time occupations—say, milking or weeding or 
digging. ‘What would the poor boys do then? 
* * * 


Very delicious, by the way, the new Barrie play all about a 


. lonely soldier and a lonelier old woman’ at the New. 
Positively uncanny insight that man has into the little ways and 
the little faults and also the little charms of femininity. But I 
don’t advise you to go and see The Old Lady Shows Her 
Medals unless you’re quite proof against pathos and that 
shadow that overhangs us all these days—the grim cloud of 
partings.’ As someone says, in that parting between the canny 
old Scots woman and-the still cannier young Scots soldier, there 
is summed'up all the partings. To let. our men go,’ never 


knowing when or how we shall see them again—I think that’s 
We’ 


the bitterest cross of all that women bear in war time. 
could spare other things better. 
out them, 
weird creatures, the women who “ don’t care for’? men ?. Minus 
several millions of ‘its youngest, nicest men, they must find it 
much more to their liking-than it was,in England now. But 
for the rest of us—well, it’s just horrid; and as for me, I don’t 
‘care how soon the war is over. 
* * % 
S tage things are rather slump-y, or so they say; but all the 
i same, two new revues at least are on the tapis, both 
advertised as costing next to nothing, so I hope there’ll be 
something worth hearing. to make up for what we don’t see. 
Rather amusing, by the way, to see how much they’ve cut out— 
or rather, if they’ve been able to leave any in—of Love for Love, 
which the Stage Society gave at the Aldwych on Sunday. I’m 
told:it’s‘h.s. even for old Congreve, who called a spade a spade 
somewhat forcibly even for Elizabethan ears; and the story goes 
that Love for Love was considered just a little—well, smart- 
settish, shall we say ?—when William and Mary reigned. 
* * * 

Royalties remind me, lot of chat ’bout who the poor, dear 

P. of W. is to marry now Germany and Russia are both 
out of the ring—recent events in Greece and Russia have put 
foreign queens out of fashion (we women are apt to have too 
much influence, bless us!). But, lor, there’ll be some jealousy, 
won't there, if H.R.H. throws his cap into an English garden? 
And the trouble is that they’re so very apt to be plain, the 


Life is so dull, so empty with- 


I hope they’ll forgive me for my neglect, _ 


Makes one almost envy, doesn’t it, those strange,’ 
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bluest-blooded maidens, what? But it’s unthinkable, of course, 
that any other should sit upon the throne, tho’ it would be 
amusing, wouldn’t it, to have a sort of a mannequin-queen— 
I mean, one: who wore the rightest clothes and the newest 
hats, and positively set the fashion? Apropos, if it’s true that 
the Kaiserin’s selling her jewels—my! but there’ll be some 
Americans in the market. They say they’re worth a quarter of 
a million at least, and I feel sure we’ll meet her famous blue 
diamonds and her five-strand pearl rope one day at the Ritz 
either on a Transatlantic duchess or one who intends to be, 
anyway, a countess if dollars’ll make her. 
* * * ; 

A talking of money, “some” absurdity, these rumours of 

the (comparative) poverty of the Russian ex-royalties 
while the Tsarina still possesses those dreams of pearls and 
black pearls, which I suppose they’ve managed to reserve, 
though revolution rages. You couldn’t starve for some time if 
you sold even one of them, so it’s believed, and to sell a rope 
of them. would keep several families in affluence for several 
centuries—though not, perhaps, if they were Romanoffs. By 
the way, there’s now talk of the Royals “ lending” one of those 
nice little houses in Windsor Park to the Grand Duke Michael 
and Co. 

* * s 

R iverwards, by the way, you’d never have thought there was 

such a very serious war if you'd been, say, in Maidenhead 
High Street on Easter Saturday. Perhaps not quite the usual 
block of motors filled up the roadway, but there were plenty all 
the same, and no lack at all of the usual busily-buying ladies of 
all kinds, classes, and social status, all intent on acquiring either 
Easter provender or else Easter ‘decoration. The two cheerful 
daughters of Lord Desborough, by the way, are of those who 
do not wear mourning for gallant brothers fallen in the war, 
and another very brightly-caparisoned shopper was Priscilla 
Lady Annesley, attired in “sports”? coat, scarf, and tweeds, but 
very coroneted as to handbag. Cleveden’s as full as ever of 
Canadian wounded, but it’s: now a military hospital and no 
longer under the Red Cross—which I believe means rather 
more discipline and rather less rations or something. 


* * * 

“The latest war wedding is Lady Ninian Crichton-Stuart’s to 

Captain Ramsay, Coldstreamer, after eighteen months’ 
war widowhood—seems to be a fair epidemic of re-marrying, 
doesn’t there? Which I always think a great compliment to 
the “first,” don’t you?* I mean, it’s not the sort of thing one’d 
try again if one hadn’t liked the first attempt. And there’s now 
yet another parson-peer—Lord Byron, who’s no relation to the 
poet, however. One somehow can’t even picture, though, a 
padre holding the title that the “naughtiest man” of his’ day 
made so irrevocably picturesque and intriguing. And it seems 
like the irony of things, doesn’t it, that’ the Lords Byron of our 
day should be men as far removed from poets as——well,; as the 
Lord Byron was from anything parsonical? There’s more talk 
of combing-out the curates, by the way, and the idea is that if 
a French R.C. padre’s good enough to fight for France, ours 
ought to be anyway up to doing, say, A.S.C.’or R.A.M.C. work 
for England. Seems at any rate that there’s to be’ plenty of 
opposition to ‘the proposal to send ex-invalids back into the 
trenches. And while so many fit’ young' men remain, I don’t 
wonder. : ees 

* *. Borie ee ae si 4 i 

*[ alking of our soldier-men, I’m asked to say that the Y.M.C.A. 

base camps in France are hard up for reading matter. 
Send any you’ve got to Princess Victoria (of Schleswig- Holstein) 
at 74, South Audley Street, but, of course, exercise discretion. 
I believe I told you, didn’t I, of the censored book that every- 
one wants to read getting out to Mesopot. and giving great joy 
to regiments of soldier-men out there-who’d given up hope of 
ever getting a squint at it in England? By the way, the idea 
that whatever happens we must cheer the men doesn’t seem to 
be altogether universal. Anyway, at his invitation performance 
to soldiers and sailors at the Savoy on Sunday H., B. Irving’s 
giving them The Bells, which can’t be called an exactly hila- 
rious thing in plays, can it? But as someone’s been saying, it’s 
really the people at home who dislike sad stories. The “ boys” 
rather revel in them, perhaps on the principle that a tragedy 
on the stage is twice as sad as those in real life. The ancients, 
I believe, used to rejoice after seeing a great tragedy—their own 
troubles appeared as gossamer compared with those of (Zdipus, 
for instance. 

& * * 

A™4 now I must fly. I’m practising mastication—you know, 

ala G.O.M. The idea is, soon there’ll ke such a’ shortage 
of food that the bolters will never feel they’ve had anything, so 
very curtailed will be our rations. But when you’ve chewed a 
thing thirty-nine times, you can’t imagine how glad you are 
there is a food shortage.—Yours, EVE. 
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IN “HANKY-PANKY” 


Favourites in the Popular Revue at the Great “Empire” in 
which the Stars “Never Set.’’ 


MR. ROBERT HALE AS MISS ETHEL LEVEY 


Mr. Robert Hale stands alone in his profession as a 

female impersonator, and his amusing caricature of 

Miss Ethel Levey in the Empire revue, “ Hanky-Panky,” 

18, as the above picture amply demonstrates, one of 
his most successful efforts 


MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN AND MR. SERGE MOROSOFF 
In the beautiful dance scena, “ A Deserted Garden,’ in the Empire revue 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE AND MR. RALPH LYNN 


In the scene, “‘ An Orange Grove,”’ in which Miss Phyllis Dare is Phyllis 

and Mr, Ralph Lynn, Bunny. In this little item Miss Phyllis Dare 

sings a song, “One Hour of Love With You.’? She has a lot of 

work to do throughout the revue, and has scored her usual and 
inevitable success 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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By 


ictw res Im the Fire © ‘*Sabretache.” 


H.W. Goodson 


Dorsel’ if gr : R.9.Gusl'ard 


®. Kell 
tolls & Derby - Sherwood forsteox 


J. Clark’. Hom hall : 
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Uy 


A FBW LADS OF THE NTH DIVISION IN FRANCE 
(Some clever caricatures by Lieutenant Fred May) 


EOPLE to whom we take off our hats—The “ Byng’”’ Boys they shoot the thing that we stick—a beast of venery called sus 
(of Vimy)! Like “ Birdie’s” cast-iron Anzac legions ferox—and that, I suppose, really explains it. What sort of a 
in Gallipoli, the men from the other side of the world, sportsman would you think the man who dropped his spear and 
that great Dominion whence came the fine troops that scooted when a wounded pig was coming in fast, all blood 
held the gateway to Calais at the second battle of Ypres tushes and mischief? Getting your weapon of offence torn out of 
against odds that would in ordinary circumstances have spelt your hands going through thick brushwood, jowar, for instance, 
defeat, have now set a further seal upon their proven excellence. heavy with dew that sometimes takes your stirrup leather off 
We first found out that Canada bred fighting men when we the bar, as you doubtless know, or leaving your spear in the pig 
caught Cronje at Paardeberg, for it was a Canadian corps that and a bit of the soil of Asia Major when you’ve gone through 
was first into that donga. We found it out for the second time him like a pat of butter (you know that stroke, just down behind 
at Ypres, and we knew that when their next chance came we the shoulder blade!) is one thing, but chucking your spear 
should see them run absolutely true toform. They have! And away and flying for your life with both hands free, is another. 
again I say, gentlemen, hats off to The “Byng” Boys! Sir I repeat, it sizes the schweinhund cavalry up to the last ounce. 
Julian is included in this toast, and as you observe coupled with * * * 
it. Like many another famous character in history, the general W hat a game it must have been! Rather bloodthirsty of 
who commands the Canadians is a 10th Hussar, and I think the one to dwell upon it, I know, but if you'd ever been out 
last time we met he had measles in his household! It was in pigsticking, as I know a great many of my pals who read these 
Simla in 1902, and the victor of Vimy (priceless journalese !) drivellings have, you will understand the feeling. It goes in 
was not able to go racing at Annandale for fear, I expect, with a sort of “ phit,” as easy as if there were nothing there 
lest he gave the then Viceroy that irritating complaint. I re- at all, and I always personally preferred a bayonet - pointed 
collect sitting om a hill with Sir Julian Byng and “The Imp,” one to a bay-leaf, and it’s the same pattern as the cavalry 
who was then Military Secretary to the great pro-consul, and lance—called bayonet-pointed because it is like the old bayonet 
watching a chuwkker or two of polo way down about 1,000 ft. used to be. The disengage is easier, according to my own small 
below. It was one of those perfect May days with the scent of experience, and it’s a neater, handier sort of weapon altogether. 
the deodars and the flowers and the fairies (in The bay-leaf in the hands of the strong, per- 


rickshaws). The echo of the ponies’ feet, rattling 
like castanets on the polo ground below us, came 
off the far hill—which, by the way, ‘“ The Imp,” 
who was always a great trier, was in process of 
removing in order to enlarge the racecourse. I 
expect the commander of The “ Byng”’ Boys re- 
members the incident of the measles, even though 
he has probably long ago forgotten this scribe. 
I remember that Simla meeting particularly 
because of a very sketchy ride (one of “The 
Imp’s”) I had in the hurdle race on the first day 
—a chestnut Arab pony who hit everything all 
round and took one or two properly by the roots. 
I’m certain the brother of “ Bangs” is exactly the 
general for such thrusters as those he commands ! 
Here’s luck to them, and him! 
* * * 
uch accounts as have so far come to hand of 
the cavalry operations on the Western front 
do something more than realise one’s fondest 
expectations. Cavalry got into action in a man- 
ner that we were told they never could again 
hope to do; that is to say, with the weapons they 
best understand, their lances and: their swords. 


severing man is perhaps the,more deadly, because 
it is wider and lets in more daylight; but I’ve seen 
pig killed first pop with both. The best of it is 
that it is not by any means all over yet as far as 
the cavalry are concerned, and there will be plenty 
more rides like the one that started from Achiet- 
le-Grand, and elsewhere, before the Hun gets back 
to the Meuse, and perhaps our lads will yet catch 
the pig-dog cavalry bending. The Hun will have 
a very thin time when they do. 


* * * 


(@): course, out pig-sticking the butt does not 

come into action, but in this other game it 
does, as you realise when you see the lance exercise 
done, and a very handy thing the second point is 
—a stabbing stroke and a very deadly one. As to 
the subsidiary weapon, the sword, I think it is a 
bit of a pity that the old curved cutting weapon 
has almost entirely disappeared. The Indian 
cavalry still have it. It is not curved enough to 
make it useless as a pointing weapon, but it is 
twice the tool the straight blade is for cutting 
with. And yet the straight heavy blade is “no 


It is also recorded that the German cavalry would sae bad,” and I have no doubt that it will do 
not take it on, even when it was a fight against their own its bit before the curtain is finally rung down on this great 
species without infantry or artillery interference. This one also entertainment. 

rather anticipated, for I have never yet struck a German who * ‘Y a! 

could ride, or who had a fancy for tackling anyone who could. he lance, however, will do most of the work—and what a 
I have not the least doubt that the German cavalry, if it got a clinking good weapon itis! A well-balanced, well-oiled 
chance against broken infantry or unarmed civilians, or a mob male bamboo and a man who will go “sixteen annas” at his 
in a riot, would perform prodigies of valour, but when one objective, on a horse that takes a nice strong hold, what more 
hears of them dropping their lances and galloping away for hard could heart of man desire? That is, of course, if he is fond of 
life the moment they saw there was a chance of getting to close exercise at high speed, coupled with a fair amount of mild ex- 
quarters with the British and Indian cavalry in the recent show, it citement. It’s awkward sometimes when you get down. I 
sizes them up absolutely. What a duck-hearted exhibition, and know a man who was pinned to his saddle—the spear went 
what a reflection on their horsemanship! In Germany I believe clean through the horse and came out through his thigh. But 


{Continued on p. xiv) 
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«I loves the smell of the mornin’ h’air, and the werry mud on 
my tops when I comes home of an evening is dear to my ’eart.’’ 


—Mr. Jorrocks. 


THE SURREY UNION IN THE SNOW 


On the occasion of a recent tryst at the Windmill, Ewhurst, the Surrey Union found the snow too thick on the hills to make 
operations possible, and are here seen moving off to draw some of the coverts in the valleys. The Surrey Union’s next-door 
neighbours are the Old Surrey Hounds, famous in the annals of that great authority, Mr. Jorrocks 


ae 


WITH THE PUCKERIDGE AT HADHAM PARK 


The master, Mr. BE. E. Barclay, has been in command since 1896, and is here seen at the meet at Hadham with his daughter- 
in-law, Mrs. Maurice Barclay. The Puckeridge country is partly in Herts and partly in Essex, and is next door to the Newmarket 
and Thurlow and the Essex. A clever short-legged hunter is the one you want if you are to enjoy yourself 
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The Work of ‘‘the Pilgrims.” 
‘IERE is a very great 

and very proper en- 
thusiasm on both sides 

of the Atlantic on the 

entry of the great republic into 
the war on the side of the 
Allies. Both countries, as 
Mr. Page so eloquently stated 
at the Pilgrims’ Club dinner 
last week, cherish identical ideals 
which they are prepared to 
defend to the last drop of their 
blood, and to attack and bring 
down an autocracy which is im- 
possible in a democratic world. 
Up till quite recently there has 
been, it must be confessed, 
an indefinite undercurrent of 
hostility between the United 
States and Great Britain, and 
even at the beginning of the 
war the sympathy of the States 
has been, perhaps, more openly 
expressed with France rather 


+ ben We Ce ge er. 
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ago by Mr. Harry Brittain, the 
present chairman, and the late 
General “Joe”? Wheeler. For 
those fifteen years the club has 
striven with might and main to 
draw closer the natural bonds 
that unite the great English- 
speaking nations, and the mag- 
nificent and persistent spade 
work which it has accomplished 
in that period has done a great 


deal towards promoting the 
sentiment in influential and 
thinking circles on the other 


side of the Atlantic which has 
culminated in the happy alliance 
which now exists in arms, and 
which we believe will be con- 
tinued when peace finally dawns. 
Mr. Harry Brittain may con- 
gratulate himself upon the very 
noble work which the club has 
accomplished, which work is, 
we know, fully recognised and 
appreciated on the other side 


From‘ The Daily Graphic” 


of the Atlantic Ocean and by the American colony in this 
country, |who beyond all sections of their great nation are 
delighted at the action of America in declaring war. 


than this country. A very splendid work has, however, 
been accomplished in the last decade by the aforementioned 
“ Pilzrims’ Club,’ which was founded some fifteen years 


From ‘‘ The People” 
SPRING-TIME 


From “ The Evening News" 

CHANGING GUARD AT WASHINGTON THE U’S HAVE MADE THE U.S. ONE OF US 

The result of attempting to sit on 
the Stars and Stripes 


Ferdie and Mehmed (anxiously): | sup-p-pose you 


“ inion” 
Brome. oncom pion are quite c-certain that shoe is.b-bringing you luck? 


gi. HOHENZOLLERR = 
Cy ae 
eT ang Gea 


STORMING THE STRONGHOLD 


From "John Bull" From "The Star" 


THE MACHINE THAT WOULDN'T 


The Chauffeur: Don’t blame me, John, if they send me out with a 


The Doom of the Ogre of Europe machine that won’t go 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 
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Bertram Park 
LADY GUERNSEY 


Lady Guernsey is the widow of the late Lord Guernsey, who was a captain in the Irish Guards and’ was killed in action in 1914. 

Before her marriage she was the Hon. Gladys Fellowes, Lord de Ramsey’s daughter. She has converted her beautiful house at 

Abotts Ripton into a hospital for wounded officers, and is herself commandant. Her son, the present Lord Guernsey, is heir- 

presumptive to the earldom of Aylesford. The present Lord Aylesford ‘is a major in the Warwickshire Yeomanry and is a 
brother of the late earl 
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The Pa 


MISS GINA PALERME 


Miss Gina Palerme is seen in the above photograph in the beautiful frock 
she wears in the Kirchner Girl scene in “Vanity Fair,’’ in which revue 
On Joan of Arc Day Miss 
Palerme will ride through London on a white horse dressed as the Maid of 


she now plays Miss Teddie Gerard’s part. 


Orleans 


The New Theatre Triple Bill. 

HE new triple bill at the New Theatre diminishes 
in interest as the evening proceeds. It begins with 
the most exquisitely beautiful little play which even 
Sir James Barrie has ever written, The Old Lady 

Shows Her Medals. It continues with Mr. A. A. Milne’s (of 
“Punch” fame) new play in two acts, Wurzel-Flummery— 
full of delightful wit and humour and real observation—and 
it ends with Sir James Barrie’s condensed version of his only 
real failure, The Legend of Leonora, now called Seven 
Women—which is, frankly, dull. But nothing else would 
matter much in an entertainment which comprised The Old 
Lady Shows Her Medals as it is played at the New Theatre 
at the present moment. It is the most pathetic, most tender, 
and most hauntingly human little play I have seen for years. 
It is all about two lonely people—one a charwoman and the 
other a private in the Black Watch. ‘‘ How dull!” I can hear 
some people say, who imagine that really beautiful feeling only 
begins with one servant and five hundred a year. Old Mrs. 
Dowey was lonely because, amid all the women who had sons 
and husbands “out there,’ she herself had nobody. The 
war was not “her war.’ Private Dowey of the Black 
Watch was lonely because, although he was “ out there,” there 
was no one in “ Blighty’? he might call either wife or mother. 
Although these two people had the same name they were 
strangers to one another. But one day, when Mrs. Dowey’s 
loneliness had depressed her more than usual, she saw that a 
soldier called Dowey belonged to the Black Watch. So, after 
discovering that the Black Watch was the “ best regiment,” she 
adopted him as her son, sent him cakes under the name of a 
rich titled lady, knitted him comforts, and wrote him letters. 
Now she felt that she could hold up her head among the women 
of the neighbourhood when they talked, as they always did 
talk, of ‘the man” who belonged to them far away. She had 
a “son.” She, too, knew what it was to have someone “ at the 
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war.” Now the war was her war too! She wrote 
letters to herself, writing the address in pencil as 
if they came from “somewhere in France.” Briefly, 
she had someone to live for, someone to pray for, 
someone who belonged to her and belonged to the 
army as well. 


* tw * 
The Return, 
"Then one day this Private Dowey gets leave. He 

arrives in London, meets by chance the vicar 
of Mrs. Dowey’s parish, and comes to see the old 
lady. He is very dour, very suspicious, rather an- 
noyed that she should pretend to be his mother— 
even though he hadn’t one—when she was in no 
wise a relation at all. She receives him apologetic- 
ally, nervously, in a manner half afraid, yet proud. 
But she begins “to mother” him, and gradually he 
accepts her as his mother “on approval.” The play 
shows how these: two lonely people get to know, 
appreciate, and love each other. He brings into 
the old woman’s life the pride, the joy, and the 
excitement of motherhood. To him she gradually 
becomes the mother he has never known, the mother 
he has unconsciously been yearning and waiting for 
all these long years. Then comes the hour of 
parting—the moment when his leave is up and he 
must return “out there.”” He has arranged that his 
pal shall whistle down the area steps when he is 
ready; but meanwhile they have a few brief moments 
together. They have accepted each other whole- 
heartedly. She is his mother; he is her son. They 
are happy. Their farewell is one of the simplest 
and most pathetic scenes I have ever seen on the 
stage. “’Shun!” he cries out whenever the old 
woman is about to break down. And quickly she 
straightens her old bent back, for she too “ belongs” 
to the Black Watch now! Then the whistle sounds 
again, and—he is gone. The curtain falls, presently 
to rise again. Time has passed. He is dead. In 
the distance is heard a Highland “ Lament.” The 
old woman reverently, silently, takes his cap, together 
with that “best dress’? which she wore when he 
took her to the theatre during his too-short leave, 
and places them in a drawer. Then she picks up her 
bucket and pail, and, more falteringly than usual, 
with back bent a little lower, returns to her life of 
lonely, childless charing. 

* * * 
The Acting. 
he Old Lady Shows Her Medals is a little masterpiece of 

simple, tender pathos. It is perfectly acted. Anything 
more beautiful, more quietly effective, or more touching than 
Miss Jean Cadell as the poor lonely charwoman I have rarely 
seen. It is the sort of performance which would make the 
“lasting reputation ” of any actress in any other country except 
this one, where an actress to be really famous has to be elegant 
and beautiful and “look too sweet for anything” in a Lucille 
frock. It is not often that one sees a perfect piece of acting, 
but Jean Cadell’s Mrs. Dowey is one of these rare and haunting 
occasions. Nor could anything be better than the bluff, canny, 
gruff, but really tender-hearted soldier, Private Dowey, of Mr. G, 
H. Mulcaster; nor three quaint old charwomen more amusing 
than Miss Pollie Emery, Miss Ivy Williams, and Miss Clare 
Greet. Their humour I have heard called “ obvious.” But the 
humour of charwomen is usually obvious; it is the quaint way 
they reflect the obvious which makes these characters so funny. 

* * * 

The New Light Comedy. 
“Lhe idea behind Wurzel-Flummery is that men will do. 

anything for money—even to calling themselves “ Wurzel- 
Flummery.” Good Heavens!—what a name! And that is what 
the late Mr. Clifton thought when he left £50,000 apiece to that 
pompous politician, Robert Crawshaw, M.P., and to his young 
rival and friend, Richard Meriton, M.P. The one accepted the 
legacy, after a great deal of speechifying protest, as a ‘sacred 
obligation ” ; the other took it because he was in love with Violet 
Crawshaw—and she wanted the money. But the important fact 
is that they both took it, and so the late Mr. Clifton was right. It 
is a most absurd, amusing, witty little play—a trifle too long in 
the second act, which dragged somewhat, but worth fifty thou- 
sand of such dull, rather vulgar, farces as Double Dutch,. 
produced the other afternoon at the Apollo. Mr. Nigel Playfair 
~ (Continued on b. viii), 
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A CHARMING QUARTETTE FROM STAGELAND 
in the Limelight. 


Four 


Bertram Park 
MISS HEATHER FEATHERSTONE 


Miss Heather Featherstone is in the brilliant revue, ‘ Vanity 


Fair,’”’ at the Palace Theatre, and in the opening scene she is, 


one of the idealised nautch girls in the “Chu Chin Chow” 
burlesque 


“ Bassano 


MISS MARJORIE GORDON 


Miss Marjorie Gordon has been understudying Miss Nellie 
Taylor in “High Jinks” at the Adelphi, and when on a recent 
occasion she played that actress’s part she showed much pro- 


mise. Miss Gordon has an excellent voice and a charming 


stage personality 


Actresses who are 


E. O. Hoppe 
i MISS MIRA KENHAM 


Miss Mira Kenham, who is noted for her beautiful Titian hair, 

took Miss Ethel Irving’s part in “‘The Double Event” at the 

Queen’s Theatre at a moment’s notice when, owing to Miss 
Irving’s sudden illness, she was unable to appear 


Bassano 
MISS M. DOREEN 
Miss M. Doreen is in “ Vanity Fair,’ and is one of the beau: 
tiful people who help to make the Kirchner scene such an 
artistic success. She is the lady who represents the corner of 
the book. Miss Gina Palerme now plays Miss Teddie Gerard’s 
part in this revue 
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STARS AMID THE SHELLS 


Some Famous Pierrot Groups who have been Amusing our 
Splendid Boys at the Front. 


THE MERRY TATLERS 


A group of clever entertainers evolved from our marvellous 
new army. From left to right are: Back row—Captain L. D. 
Burchell, Corporal F. Draper, Private J. Gibb, Lieutenant PF. 
Norland; middle row—Private W. Tait, Private J. Stratton, 
Madame Delebarre, Private N. F. Ebwine, Lance-Corporal W. 
Liddell; front row—Private Maclean, Private Crocker, Private 
Hews, Private Chambers, Private Reynolds, Private Senior, 
Private Broughton, Lance-Corporal Montague 


A HEADQUARTERS TROUPE 


The talented artistes in this Army Headquarters Staff 
prefer to hide their light under a bushel, as we have 
been sent nonames. Army Headquarters suffer from a 
dearth of material which is not experienced in the line. 
All the profits of the entertainments, which are backed 

by a cinema, are invested in War Loan for charities 


“THE VERY LIGHTS” 


Another intrepid combination of entertainers who do their work 
actually in the firing line, and are called after the “star” shell 
used to light up the encircling gloom. From left to right are: 
Top row—Private Riley (electrician), Private Dixon, Private 
Dainty, Private Ryding, Private Campbell; second row—Corporal 
Cannon, Private Inglis, Private Brodie, Private Watson, Corporal 
Leach, Private Exelby. The officers in front are Lieutenant 
W. A. MacMichaelZand Captain Cyril Potter, A.D.C. 


“THE BLUE BIRDS” 


A group of tuneful songsters and musicians who even in this nice 
spring-like weather decline to be suppressed or downhearted. From left 
to right are: Top row—Private Mason, Private Smith, Private Taylor, 
Private Line; second row—Private Ogden, Corporal Healey, Private 
Friend; sitting—Lance-Corporal Blackstock, Captain Molesworth, Private 


L. Taylor (manager), Lance-Corporal Crichton 
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DOING THEIR BIT 


Boys Who are Busy ’Arassing the Boches. 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH BATTALION, LEICESTERSHIRE REGIMENT 


This photograph was taken when the battalion was in rest billets. In ‘this group there are only twelve officers who landed in 
France a year ago. From left to right are: Top row—2nd Lieut. E. A. Dadley, 2nd Lieut. P. R. Palmer, M.C.; 2nd Lieut. 
Godfrey; second row—2nd Lieut. E. W. Baron, 2nd Lieut. P. J. Wright, 2nd Lieut. F. St. G. Sleith, 2nd Lieut. V. W. Andrews, 
2nd Lieut. B. F. Trotter; third row—2nd Lieut. A. J. Warden, 2nd Lieut. H. S. Richardson, 2nd Lieut. R. Bentley, 2nd Lieut. 
N. T. B. Knight, 2nd Lieut. A. E. Shrubsole; fourth row—2nd Lieut. V. G. S. Oldacre, 2nd Lieut. P. H. Hoyle, 2nd Lieut. O. H. 
Sewell, 2nd Lieut. J. A. Callaghan, Lieut. C. Tatham, 2nd Lieut. F. J. Meggitt; fifth row—Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. J. F. Battersby, 
Lieut. H. C. Benger, Lieut. W. G. M. Robinson, Captain A. Peters, Captain C. Evans, Captain C. W. Eaton, 2nd Lieut. H. N. 
Hutchinson, 2nd Lieut. V. Lloyd; front row—Captain J. B. Scott, R.A.M.C., Major A. H. Benger, Major R. H. Radford (second > 
in command), Lieut.-Colonel C. Turner, Captain H. M. Raleigh (adjutant), Captain W. A. Rodger 


A GROUP OF OFFICERS FROM BONNY SCOTLAND’ 


This group was taken about a mile behind the firing line on March 10, the names of the regiments to which they belong not 

having been sent to us. One thing only seems certain, and that is that they are almost all from the “Land o’ Cakes.’’ The names 

sent us are as follows (left to right): Back row—2nd Lieut. W. H. Phimister (Edinburgh), 2nd Lieut. J. P. Seaward (London), 2nd 

Lieut. J. W. Whitelaw (Edinburgh) ; front row—2nd Lieut. Robert Lee (Ayr), Lieut. J. Barrie Cooper (Glasgow), Captain W. Jope 
(Glasgow), 2nd Lieut. A. D. Munro (Glasgow), 2nd Lieut. Ian Graham Smith (Kirkcudbright) 
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The Really Simple Life. 

T is not often that you find poetry in a “ vegetable” book, 
but I found some the other day in one which charmed 
me greatly. It was written by Richard Le Gallienne—that 
author of so many beautiful poems whom “healthy” 

Englishmen in the days of Peace used to pretend to despise 
because he wore his hair long and looked rather like his own 
romance of the beautiful golden girl. Of Peace he sings— 
Not Peace that rots the soul with ease, 
Or those ignoble rivalries of Peace 
More murderous than war ; 
But just the simple peasant-peace 
The weary world is waiting for. 


It struck me as being beautifully expressed, and so true. We 
are all longing now for the simple life—not the simple life 
we used to prattle about in the days long ago, the simple 
life which needed a whole elaborate proclamation to advertise 
its simplicity, but the really, truly simple life in which a man 
may live to cultivate his own soul in his own way, free from 
the interruption of society and politics and all the empty 
“songs”? which are sung on platforms and are but the screen 
of false, high-falutin ideals which hide so much misery, so many 
tears. I never want to “make” 
conversation again. I never want 
to pay a call, or receive one. I 
never want to twaddle with influen- 
tial bores, or rush to theatres and 
devour books for fear that at the | 
next dinner-party I may ‘not be 
accounted as one incontestably “ in 
the swim.” I never want again to 
worry about the “cut of clothes,” 
or seek to ingratiate myself into the 
good graces of people who one day 
may “ prove useful.” I don’t want 
to go to any more night-clubs, where 
an atmosphere of gaiety is forced 
through the influence of champagne 
because it isn’t there of its own 
accord. I want to travel, but I care 
no more for the expensive hotels 
with all the wearisome regulations 
to. follow in order not to appear 
“remarkable.” I just want to live 
at peace on my own cabbage-patch 
and go in for “intensive culture”’ of 
my little strip of God’s earth as well 
as of my own mind and soul. 
* * * 

Afterwards. 

hat’s the worst of this war—or 

the best of it, whichever way 

you look at it—it will leave us all 
so tired and so old. I don’t mean 
we shall be old with the selfishness 
which so often goes hand in hand 
| with age, but with a so little desire 
for the hectic, strenuous joys which 
were once called “having a good 
time,” and which appeared synony- 
mous in our mind with Youth. The 
“good time” of the future will be 
such a very different thing. We shall 
be so much quieter in those days, 
so very much less self-assertive ; 
our pleasures will be for the most 
part simple, “homey” kind of pleasures; we shall just want to 
be alone with those we love and let all the world and its hub- 
bub pass us by. And as for our fatigue—well, personally, I 
should like just one long month in bed before I began to do 
anything. Our lives at present are pitched too high. There 
are moments when the strain begins to tell horribly. When it 
is all over—if it ever 7s all over, for hope deferred is beginning 
to make the heart feel very sick in truth—the reaction will set 
in with a vengeance, and we shall feel too utterly weary to do 
, anything for ages. But when we have recovered ourselves, 
I rather think that the world of the future will be happier, 
because more peaceful, than any period we have ever known. 
It will be an era of convalescence after a long and terrible 
illness. And there is nothing which makes you glory so much 
| in life as to have been thrust into one of life’s backwater 
periods. You return to the fray renewed, strengthened, deter- 
mined to do great and splendid things. It will be the same 
with men and women after this war. When the lull of thanks- 
giving is over, the energy to “make good” the lessons learnt will 
become almost a world-wide revolution. In Russia this thing 


daughter not 


in 1914. 


LADY ALASTAIR GRAHAM 


Lady Alastair Graham, who gave birth to a small 

long ago, is Lord Bathurst’s only 

daughter, and was married to the youngest son of 

the Duke of Montrose in 1916. Lord Alastair Graham 

is in the Navy, and was promoted a lieut.-commander 

He served in the Dardanelles operations in 
1915, and was wounded 
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has been accomplished before Peace is declared. The cobwebs 
of the Past will be rudely thrust aside everywhere. Reforms 
will come quickly, and they will come drastically. There will 
be no prosperity anywhere to lull the majority into a false state 
of belief that all is well. All will not be well, but War will have 
shown us what is wrong and how best to rid us of the pests 
which have for so long tortured the majority. 
* * * 

Woman. 
po one thing, women will possess the vote—women over 

thirty, at any rate—and that alone will make for great 
changes. And the political emancipation of women, which will 
mean their economic emancipation as well, will work drastic 
changes in not only the social, but also the moral laws. The 
freedom of the individual in all things which do not directly 
menace the happiness of others will become something more than 
a fine text to hang up near a political meeting, and mean as little 
in reality as most texts do. It will become a fact, and, for this 
simple reason, an individual who is economically independent 
can, if he keep within the law, shape his own destiny in social 
things in his own way. At the end of the war there will be 
thousands of women who will have tasted this ‘‘ freedom,” and 
they will not be dismayed by the 
petty attack of the “horrors” which 
used to disturb the conventional and 
the dull. 

* * * 

Little Things. 
An4 now to return to vegetables. 

Vegetables are very “little 
things,” but it is symbolical of the 
new era in which we live, the respect 
we now possess for a potato! We 
have suddenly discovered the mighty 
importance of the little despised 
things which we once upon a time 
imagined didn’t matter in the 
slightest. Nowadays we are not 
asked to build a State Theatre, but 
to grow carrots in our front garden! 
Everything is truly topsy-turvy, but 
—or so it seems to me—in the 
majority of things the most vital side 
of life is now uppermost. That is 
the reason why, in the choice of 
reading two books — Pierre Loti’s 
volume on “ War” (Werner Laurie) 
and “ Eva’s”’ little book, “‘ Vegetable 
Culture For All” (Herbert Jenkins) 
—I opened the latter first. Both 
books are a real “reward ”—heaps 
and heaps of books nowadays appear 
rather as a “ punishment,” the sea- 
son’s general literature being for the 
most part of the most dull—and 
they will certainly adorn the shelves 
whereon I keep those volumes which 
I have inwardly marked, “to read 
again.” ‘‘ Vegetable Culture For 
All” is, as the title says, the cul- 
tivation of vegetables on both a 
small and a large scale—from the 
thousand-acre field of potatoes to 
the row of broad beans to take 
the place of the sweet peas of 
yesteryear. It is a very interesting 
little book, written in so direct and simple a manner that it 
can be easily understood, even by the ignoramus who doesn’t 
quite know the difference between a turnip and seakale. 
The headings of the various chapters will, perhaps, tell the 
scope of the book better than mere description. Here are a 
few—‘*On Ground Work,” “Summer and Winter Spinach,” 
“Rare Vegetables,” “ Rhubarb,” and the “Cooking of Vege- 
tables ””—these things plus the proper and easy manner of 
growing every kind of vegetable, from potatoes to shallots. 
Then at the end of every chapter there is an excellent cooking 
recipe for the vegetable recently under discussion; this makes 
the little volume as interesting to the housewife as it will be 
useful to the amateur gardener. 


* * * 


Rita Martin 


Recipes. 
oreover, these recipes are not the usual ones of the spinach 
and poached-eggs variety, but, as far as I am concerned, 
new ones. They sound delicious ones too. Here, for example, 
is Turnip Gateau—a recipe which seems to turn the ordinary 
turnip into quite a delicacy: “Peel some turnips, cut them 
(Continued on p. 80) 
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THE OLD-WORLD TRAIL. 


HAIL! 


(From “ The Sydney Bulletin”) 


‘*Every inch of the ground covered on the Sinai Peninsula is full of historical interest. . . . 
road. . . . Romani was fought within a few miles of the site where Pelusium was won and lost’ 


LONG old Earth’s most ancient Road, 
Where prehistoric traders strode, 
Patiently picking out the way 
To Europe from the teeming East— 
The track of warrior and priest— 
Another conqueror comes to-day. 


Across the endless Sinai sand 

Almost to Yahweh's Promised Land 
Moses his weary millions led. 

The grim Assyrian came to slay ; 

Sennacherib once passed this way, 
And left the Highroad running red. 


Pheenician pedlars with their packs 
Made roads of these frail desert tracks ; 
Great Alexander marched this route ; 
Pharaoh and Persian trod this path, 
Till Rome swept down, with sword of 
wrath, 
Jerusalem at last to loot. 


Then From the unconsidered North, 
The mailed Crusader issued forth, 
To fail before the Saracen : 


Napoleon came, and met defeat: 
Along the Road his swift retreat 
Made firmer ground for better men. 


The sands swept down, the Road was lost, 
And few the caravans that crossed 
The Path of Destiny and War; 
And though forgotten, desolate, 
The desert Highway seemed to wait 
The footsteps of a king once more. 


What strangers these that proudly ride? 
What caravans dimly descried 
Above the lonely desert line ? 
On camel and on brumby back 
They take the legendary track, 
The ancient Road to Palestine! 


The desert dust of captains dead 
Watches them pass in sullen dread: 

What manner of new men were these? 
Think then unchallenged they shall ride 
In their unthinking, youthful pride 

Our Roadway built of histories ?} 
Their camels, older than mankind, 
Wonder in slow amaze to find 

Upon their backs these youths elate ; 
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FROM THE OLD WARRIORS TO THE NEW 


The chief line of communication is the old Palestine 


Do they not know that kings have marched 
In equal scorn our deserts parched ? 
Do these things hope to vanquish Fate ? 


What means this unguessed Avatar, 

This casual genie from a far 
Horizon-hidden hemisphere ? 

Upon this prehistoric Road, 

Where empires vast have ebbed and flowed, 
The Bedouin of the Bush is here! 


Profaning with his adjectives 

The silence that in Sinai lives, 
The Anzac Bedouin has come ; 

And virgin to the trade of war, 

He at Romani wins once more 
The Battle of Pelusium ! 


So Bill the Bedouin takes the track 
On brumby or on camel back: 

To History himself he brings. 
Sennacherib and Pharaoh ride 
With Alexander by his side 

Upon the Road of conquering kings ! 


ARTHUR H. ADAMS. 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


small, boil in salted water till they are tender enough to mash 
through a fine sieve. For a pound of turnip pulp mix two table- 
spoonfuls of cornflour in sufficient water to make a thick smooth 
paste. Bring half a pint of milk to the boil. Pour in the corn- 
flour and the mashed turnip. Keep stirring, and add another 
half pint of milk by degrees, which reduces the risk of burning. 
Add also one dessert-spoonful of curry powder, salt to taste, and 
the grated rind of one lemon. Boil gently until the mixture 
seems inclined to set, then pour into a mould that has been 
rinsed in cold water. Turn out, and serve cold.’ And the 
chapter, “ On Cooking Vegetables,” I should like to hang up in 
illuminated letters in every kitchen and cottage in the kingdom. 
The former practice, that all common edibles could be cooked 
while reading a book, has ruined more digestions and sent more 
husbands to their clubs than any of the Caudle Lectures which 
ever curdled the milk of human kindness in man or woman. 


* * * 

ae War.” 
A™4 now to Pierre Loti—an author whose least important 

work I read and read again—and his beautiful little book 
on “ War” (Werner Laurie). Let me say at once that this new 
volume from his pen (admirably translated by Marjorie Laurie) 
is worthy of this great author, and one of the most beautiful 
books on the war I have yet read. “ Beautiful” is perhaps a 
strange word to use 
in connection with 
a catastrophe 
wherein there is so 
much horror and 
ugliness, but it takes 
a real poet to write 
of war as war is— 
with all its marvel- 
lous stories of 
human _unselfish- 
ness, courage, and 
devotion, and all its 
disgrace of cruelty, 
devastation, torture, 
and waste. Other 
writers who write of 
war give us merely 
a series of photo- 
graphs in words— 
which is journalism. 
Pierre Loti takes ‘a 
few of the incidents 
of war which he has 
seen on the French 
front and _ behind 
the French lines, 
and from them he 
has woven a picture 
of beauty and tra- 
gedy which haunts 
the memory like the 
tragedy itself—per- 
haps the saddest, 
yet most beautiful, 
tragedy which the 
world has_ ever 
known. His book 
is for the most part a book of “little things —that is, “little 
things” superficially, but great and wonderful in all that is 
humanly great and splendid. But then this war has shown us 
the beauty of all men and things which we were once wont to 
despise and sneer at. To me the sight of a mother smiling 
through her tears in her pathetic efforts to cheer her wounded 
boy is a finer and more beautiful picture of war than all the 
marching soldiers and gay flag-wagging which adorn grocers’ 
catalogues and the battle scenes of second-rate artists. 


* * * 


toy industry department. 


The Little Things. 
“[he real significance of this war lies in its manifestation of 
these “little things” and the consequent dwarfing of the 
“big ” majestic idols to which we have for so long been told to bow 
in worship. We may raise magnificent monuments to Victory, 
but, as Pierre Loti writes, “ Whatever the future may hold for 
us, from end to end of our battle front and during long months, 
there were these interlacing networks of little tunnels called 
trenches. And these trenches, which seemed at first sight 
nothing but horrible pits of sordid misery and suffering, will 
actually have been the grandest of our temples, where we all 
came together to be purified and to communicate, as it were, at 


MISS ELIZABETH ASQUITH AT WORK 


Miss Elizabeth Asquith, the clever daughter of the ex-Premier, is seen working at 

the offices of the Three Arts Women’s Employment Fund, where she assists in the 

She is here seen typewriting, an accomplishment which 
she has recently acquired 
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the same holy altar.” They are but a symbol—these trenches— 
of a sacrifice, a courage, and a national glory which no passing 
of time will ever efface. But this War seems to be packed full 
of extraordinary symbols. The “symbol” of the crucified 
Christ which still hangs as in an attitude of benediction from 
the tower of one famous ruined church of France is again 
found in Rheims Cathedral. ‘‘ Look,” said Pierre Loti’s guide, 
showing him a wide hole in one of ‘the aisles; “ this is the work 
of a shell which they hurled at us yesterday evening. And now 
come and see the miracle.” And he led him into the choir 
where the statue of Joan of Arc, “ preserved it may be said by 
some special Providence, still stands unharmed, with its eyes of 
gentle ecstasy.” 
* * * 

The Battle Cry. 
At the end of the book there is a magnificently eloquent 

appeal to neutrals to give up their neutrality, since even 
hesitation can be worse than a dangerous mistake, and _ hesita- 
tion in this instance is almost a crime. “‘ Whosoever holds back 
to-day,” he cries, “ will he not be ashamed to keep his place in 
the sun of victory and peace when it once more shines upon 
us? And we, when at ‘last we have laid low the rabid hyena, 
after pouring out our blood in streams, should we not almost 
have a right to say, with our weapons still in our hands, * You 
neutral nations, who 
will profit by the 
deliverance, having 
taken no part in the 


struggle, the least 
you can do is to 
repay us in some 
measure with your 
territory or with 
your gold’? Oh, 


everywhere let the 
tocsin clang a full 
peal, ringing from 
end to end of the 


earth; let the su- 
preme alarm ring 
out, and let the 
drums of all the 
armies roll the 
charge, and down 
with the German 
Beast.” 
* * 


Two Good Stories. 
I have just finished 

reading a really 
good story—a story 
which is a story— 
just that, and no- 
thing more. It is 
called “House- 
Mates” (Cassell), 
and is from the pen 
of Mr. J. D. Beres- 
ford—the house of 
Cassell seem to be 
securing all the 
brilliant young authors, don’t they? It is a study in 
“bachelordom ”’—ending, of course, in the self-same way as do 
the bachelor days of most nice young men—with a dash or two 
of real melodrama, including the theft of a large sum of money 
and a particularly nasty murder. But this only adds a spicy 
flavour to a story which is, in reality, a quite simple love-tale 
told with exceptional cleverness and charm. The other story is 
called “The Shining Heights” (Mills and Boon), and is by 
Miss I. A. R. Wylie. This is not such a good one, but it is far 
above the average novel published of late. And thank Heaven 
it is not about the war, but about the time when it will be all 
over, and anybody now can speculate upon it. Miss Wylie 
speculates in rather a dismal fashion. The millennium has by 
no means arrived; indeed, the world seems very little better for 
the war at all. But then the world does look like that from 
the confines of a Cornish village, where the plot of the story is 
laid. However, nobody pays any attention to prophecies, and 
the story itself is one which tells of the rivalry in love of a V.C. 
and a man whose share in Victory has been to give a wonderful 
new discovery of value to mankind to the world. The book is 
powerfully written and interesting all the way through. But the 
Cornish atmosphere is not very clear. It is nevertheless 


classable as one of the new season’s literary successes. 
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Bertram Park 


MISS PHYLLIS BOYD 


Miss Phyllis Boyd, who has recently been nursing in the Duchess of Rutland’s hospital in Arlington Street, is an only daughter 


the elder sister 


is w.te is 


of Captain William and Lady Lilian Boyd. Captain Boyd was formerly in the 2nd Life Guards, and h 


Miss Boyd has one little brother, barn nearly five years ago 


of Lord Munster. 
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A NON-COMBATANT “TOMMIE” 


Who is, however, Actively Serving at the Gaiety. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot 


MISS TOMMIE CLANCY IN “THEODORE AND CO.” 


Miss Tommie Clancy is brilliantly taking Miss Peggy Kurton’s part in ‘“‘ Theodore and Co.,’” the latter lady having now been 

“‘translated’’ into the sphere of comedy at the New Theatre. The new Fudge Robinson of the Crimson Comics is obviously 

one of those hardy people for whom this snowy spring holds no terrors, for although a cushion is a nice cosy sort of thing it 
does not go very far when asked to do duty as an opera cloak 
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THE PREMIERS DAUGHTER-IN-LAW 


Who was Recently Married to Major Richard Lloyd George. 


Eis thI Ti pee PE ee 


MRS. RICHARD LLOYD GEORGE 


Mrs Dee ora ace ge, whose marriage to ee Premier’s eld Maj ard Lloyd George, Royal E sat 

plac igeturday, -ApP7 is zine Yeu ungest daugh of Mr. anal Raber! Meaipne of Tote Fides, Bestel une Sead 

at the TABiey, Bath, and was a very quiet tae beyond the Cala tives and intimate friends being ee nt, Mrs. Richa id 
loyd George is cal yet Binet en seaiier aabs nd’s age is twenty- cee Her elder sister is ion ng Vv ork in France 
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Hugh Cecil 


LADY EILEEN CLARKE 


Lady Eileen Clarke is the younger daughter of the Earl of Ranfurly, and was married in 

1914 to Lieutenant Charles Loraine Carlos Clarke, who is in the Royal Bucks Yeomanry ; he 

has seen service in the present campaign and been wounded. Lady Eileen Clarke has two 

small children, a son born in 1915 and a daughter born in January of the present year, She 
was a trainbearer to Her Majesty the Queen at the Coronation in 1911 


MISS FLAVIA FORBES ( 


Miss Flavia Forbes is the younger daughter of Lady An8 
French police dogs, who suffers under the Germanic-s0l4 
buffet in France since the beginning of the war, assisted 
and most popular people in society. She has “ special 
chiens policiers, and has tH 
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ITS OF SOCIAL INTEREST. 


OMEWHERE IN FRANCE) 


a Forbes, and is here seen with one of her mother's best 
ing title of Kuno von Halberg. Lady Angela has run a 
her two pretty daughters, and is one of the best-known 

in Bergers D’Alsace, the new and fashionable breed of 
ucleus of an excellent kennel 
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Hugh Cectl 


LADY ASHBURTON 


Lady Ashburton is an American, and is a daughter of Mr. J. C. Donnelly of New York. She 

is Lord Ashburton’s second wife and was married in 1906. Lord Ashburton’s first wife, who 

died in 1904, was Lord Hood’s eldest daughter, the Hon. Mabel Hood, and there were five 

children, the heir, the Hon. Alexander Baring, being in the army. Lord Ashburton, who is 
a major in the yeomanry, is fifty-one 
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A FAMOUS LADY GOLFER— 


Im those Happy Game-playing Days of a Thousand Years Ago. 
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Sheaight 


MRS. OLAF HAMBRO 


Mrs. Olaf Hambro is the wife of Captain R. O. Hambro, Coldstream Guards, and was formerly Miss Martin-Smith, the well- 

known lady golfer. Her two brothers were also very well-known golfers, and one of them, Julian, was the first volunteer civilian 

to be killed in this war, Captain Hambro is a member of the family of Bton cricketers and a relative of General ‘ Brooks”’ 
Hambro of the 15th Hussars, a well-known polo-player and at one time a member of the team of that hard-riding regiment 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE ” 


A Labour Unit and the Winmers of the Grand 
Army ‘*‘Soccer’? Tournament. 


THE NTH (LABOUR) BATTALION, THE ROYAL SCOTS, “SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE” 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieut. J. Diamond (K.O.S.B.), Lieut. and Qr.-Mr. T. Hampton, D.C.M. (Royal Scots, late Black Watch), 

Lieut. C. C, Paterson (A. & §S. Highlanders), Lieut. McKenna (R.A.M.C.), Lieut. A. Mickel (Royal Scots); front row—Captain W. J. Pugh 

(Royal Scots Fusiliers—adjutant), Lieut.-Colonel J. Donaldson, D.S.O. (late Imperial Light Horse, South Africa), Captain Horace Brown (Royal Scots), 
Captain J. O. Kemp (Royal Scots) 


THE WINNERS OF THE GRAND ARMY “SOCCER” TOURNAMENT 


Our photograph is of the winners of the Artillery group of the Nth Division in the Grand Army Sports Tournament competed for on the Western front, 
The names, reading from left to right, are; Lieut, R, G, Hitchings, Captain C. W. Allen, Lieut. W. T, Gornall, and Lieut, T. C. P. Mules 


o7 


THE 


TATLER 


Yevonde 


MISS NORA MOORE 


Miss Nora Moore is known as the “ Skating Girl,’ and made a 

distinct success at the Victoria Palace last week. Miss Moore 

is a very dainty little artiste and is most versatile. The 

young actress is worthy of better things than music-hall turns, 

and has all the necessary talents which fit her for success in 
musical comedy 


a constituent who once wrote to him asking for a 

couple of tickets of admission to the gallery of the 

House of Commons for Boxing Day for ** myself and 
the missus.” Mr. Crooks wrote in reply that he regretted his 
inability to comply with the request as Parliament did not sit 
during the Christmas holidays. The following day he was 
surprised and amused to receive a note saying: “As the House 
of Commons is closed, will you please send me two tickets for 
the Zoo? These will do equally well.” 

# * * 


M WILL CROOKS tells an amusing story regarding 


H e was an old and very experienced lawyer, and he decided 
to hand over part of his very extensive practice to his 
son. Things were going merrily until one morning the son 


dashed into his father’s office with a beaming smile. “I say, 
dad,” he cried joyously, ‘‘ you know that Jones case that has 
been going on for the last ten years? Well, I’ve settled hey 
“ Settled it!’ shouted his father, almost beside himself with rage. 
“You great, blundering idiot! Why,I gave you that case as an 


annuity !” 
“The different companies were drawn up in line for kit inspec- 
tion when the eagle eye of the sergeant-major spotted the 
absence of soap in Private O’Leary’s outfit, and at once asked 
the reason. “Sure, an’ it’s all used up, plaze, sor,” replied the 
man frankly. ‘ Used?” shouted the sergeant-major angrily. 
“You mean to say you've used up all your soap, and you not 
three months in the ranks yet? Why, my man, my first cake of 
soap lasted me two years!” The private’s eyes twinkled merrily 
as he replied, “‘ Sure, sor, but then I wash ivery day!” 
Sandy was 


* * * 
Hee is one of Mr. Matheson Lang’s [stories. 

on a visit to Glasgow, and, having reached the booking 
office window. he deposited half-a-sovereign on the sill and said, 
“Single tae Glesca’.” ‘‘ Change at Stirling,” said the booking 
clerk, proceeding to date the ticket. Sandy shook his head 
wisely. ‘Na, na, ma mannie,” he said; “I'll just tak’ ma 
change here, I wull,” 


* * * 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, 


88 


(No. 825, APRIL 18, 1917 


Stories from 
Everywhere. 


A2 amusing story is told by clever Miss Sydney Fairbrother 
regarding a doubtful compliment which was paid her not 
long ago. “I had been paying a visit to the local military 
hospital,” says Miss Fairbrother, ““and I became rather good 
friends with a young Canadian officer, but as he eventually 
sailed for Canada on long sick leave I lost sight of him. Some 
months later I was coming out of the stage door of His Majesty’s 
Theatre when an officer came up to me whom I recognised as 
my friend from Canada. ‘I’m Ginger from the hospital,’ ke 
said; ‘you remember me?’ ‘Of course,’ I replied, ‘you saw 
my name on the programme,’ for my make-up as Mah Bubah 
converts me into a hag of about seventy years, and I thought it 
was a complete disguise. ‘Oh no,’ he answered, “TI recognised 
you directly you came on the stage.’ Which,” says Miss 
Fairbrother, “ was the biggest blow I have ever received.” 


* * * 

bE e was a barrister and a not very regular attendant at 
church, but on one occasion when staying in the country 
his wife prevailed upon him to come with her on Sunday morn- 
ing. When they arrived at the porch someone claimed her 
attention, so the lawyer went in first, and his wife arrived just 
as the curate had commenced, ‘“ When the wicked man,” etc. 
The wife caught up her prayer-book hurriedly. “Where are 
they?” she whispered. “ Er—I don’t quite know,” he answered, 
fumbling with the unfamiliar book, “but I don’t think they’ve 

opened the case for the defence yet.” 

* * * 
~he following is one of the anecdotes told in “ Winnowed 
Memories,” Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood’s book. A 
veteran general who had seen no active service was one day 
inspecting a certain regiment, and, stopping in front of an old 
soldier whose rubicund face and somewhat bleary eyes told 
their own story, he eyed him very severely. “Well,” re- 
marked the officer, “you are the first old soldier I have ever 
inspected who was without a good-conduct ring.’”” The man 
asked, ‘‘May I speak, sir?” “Yes.” “Well, you are the 
first general who has ever inspected me who hasn’t earned a 
medal of some sort.” 

squad in visual 


* * * 
A lieutenant was instructing a certain 

training. Said he to the first man, “Now tell me, how 
many men are there in that trench-digging party over there ?”’ 
“Thirty men. and one officer,” came the answer promptly. 
“ Quite right,” said the lieutenant after a pause, “but how do 
you know one is an officer at this distance?” “*Cos he’s the 
only one not working, sir.” 


MISS VALESKA SURATT 


Miss Valeska Suratt was once a well-known member of the 

legitimate stage both in London and New York, and is now a 

celebrated Fox Film star who is appearing in a new movie 
play called “ The Peacock” 
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The One: I was in Paris the other day, my boy; they give you mostly horseflesh in the restaurants now 
A la carte, I suppose 


The Other: Really ! 


THE TATLER 


} 
] 
] 
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MISS OLIVE CHARD 


The daughter of Mrs, Helen Chard, whose 

marriage to Mr. Claude Marzetti of the 

Queen’s Royal West Surrey Regiment is 
taking place shortly 


Next Week. 


N Wednesday of next week 
(April 25) the wedding of 
Mr. Arthur Meares 

and Miss Esmé 

Lauderdale Duncan is tak- 
ing place quietly at St. 
Paul’s, Knightsbridge, and 
on the following day at 
St. Bartholomew’s Church, 
Roby, Liverpool, there is 
the one between Major 
A. E. Croker of the Royal 
Scots and Miss C. N. 
Pilkington, which is also to 
be a quiet affair. 

* * * 
To be Married in June. 
“The marriage of Miss 

Elsie Lambert and 
Mr. B. C. Forder of What- 
combe, Blandford, is an- 
nounced for June and will 
take place very quietly. 
The bride-elect is the elder 
daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
W. M. and Mrs. Lambert of 
Lyston, Branksome Park, 
Bournemouth. 


upid in 


Weddings and 


Née Miss K. 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Denning of Den- 
mark Hill, who married Wall of the 


Captain Osborne Jones 


yesterday (April 17) 


Recent En- 
gagements. 
mong 
the 
recently en- 
gagedis Miss 
Gwladys F. 
Powell, the 
elder daugh- 
ter of Colo- 
nel H. F. 
Powell, R.A., of Burton 
Hall, Christchurch, and 
Valetta, Emsworth. Her 
fiancé, Mr. Llewelyn S. 
Lloyd, is in the Royal 
Welsh Fusiliers, attached 
Egyptian Army, and he 
is the son of Mrs. Lloyd 
of Honiton, Devon; 
Captain: ©. “St; Q:"-0. 
Fullbrook-Leggatt, 
D.S.O., -M.C., of the 
Royal Berkshire Regi- 
ment, is shortly to marry 
Miss Mary  Bittleston, 
the youngest daughter 
of Colonel and Mrs. 
G. H. Bittleston of 
Ashleigh, Tavistock; and 
a marriage is to take 
place at the end of May 


; 


Langfier, Lid. 
MRS. OSBORNE JONES 


Denning, 


Rae oe rena MEET: 
MRS. HAROLD WALL 


Australian 
Imperial Force took place 
recently at Kensington 
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Engagements. 


ry 


} Miss Joan 
|} Manners | 
Smith, the 
eldest 
daughter of 
Lieut.- Colo- 
nel Manners 
Smith, V.C., 
(Cis Wie: Qhas 
G.I.E., Re- 
sident in Kashmir, and 
Mr. Lowry Payne-Gall- 
wey of the Hussars. 
Other engagements in- 
clude those between 
Captain G. C. Sankey, 
Kent Cyclists (T.F.), 
youngest son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy E. Sankey of 
44, Russell Square, and 
Down Lodge, Fairlight, 
Hastings, and Miss Con- 
stance Orme, the younger 
daughter of the late Mr. 
Francis H. Orme and 
Mrs. Orme of Alderley 
Edge, Cheshire, and 
Preston, near Canter- 
bury ; Captain Heath- 
cote Mann, M.C.,, 
London Regiment, and 


Enero 2 td 


4 


Née Miss Nola Wilkins of 
Sydney, Australia, whose 
marriage to Captain H. L. 


tenant J. 


Klein, R.N.R. 


| between pe 


Marjorie 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. Corbet 
McBride of 16, Briar Walk; 2nd 


MISS MARJORIE BAS- 
SETT 


Elder daughter of Lieu- 
D. Bassett of 
Croydon, who is engaged 
to Midshipman Rowland 
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Swain 


MISS EILEEN MARZETTI 


The only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Claude 
Marzetti of Kettlewell Hill, Woking, who is 
to marry Brigadier-General Robert Elking- 


ton, C.M.G., R.A. 


McBride, younger 


Lieutenant Douglas Arnot, 
Argyll and Sutherland 
Highlanders, and Miss 
Gwendolen Bidwell, 
youngest daughter of the 
late Rev. H. M. T. Bidwell, 
rector of Michel-Troy, Mon- 
mouth, and Mrs. Bidwell of 
Ealing. 


* * = 


Of Naval Interest. 


ne of the latest naval 
engagements is that 
of Commander Patrick E. 
Parker, the younger son of 
Mr. J. E. Parker of Atney 
Road, Putney. He is 
marrying Miss Violet Swin- 
den, the eldest daughter of 
Mr. T. M. Swinden of 
Wavertree, Liverpool, and 
a granddaughter of the 
late Dr. Edward Swinden 
of Liverpool. 


Rita Martin 


MISS FRANCES HENDERSON 


Only daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hender- 
son of Ardencaple Castle, Helensburgh, 
marrying Captain Ronald J. Dickson, son 
of Mr. and Mrs, James Dickson of Warr- 
nambool, Victoria, Australia 


MISS EILEEN WOODMAN MRS. H. L. MURRAY 

Née Miss Dorothy Turner, younger daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Fred W. Turner, Cartrefle, Menai Bridge, 

whose marriage to Mr. Herbert Leith Murray, M.D., 

Staff Surgeon, R.N.V.R., son of Mr. Robert Murray, 
Edgehill, Dundee, took place recently 


go 


The youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs, 

Ww. Woodman of Stratford-on-Avon, 

whose engagement to Lieut.-Commander 

W. A. Hawkes, R.N.R., was recently an- 
nounced 
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Best for all 


100 Years’ 
purposes. 


Reputation; 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 


HOWARDS’ 
BICARBONATE OF SODA 


Which is prepared for 
MEDICINAL & DOMESTIC USE 


by a special process which renders it 


TASTELESS 


Sold by Stores and all Chemists. 


No “Soda” Doctors 


prescribe 
it. 


taste Manufactured only by HOWARDS & SONS, Ltd., Ilford and Stratford, London. Established 1797. 


They come as a boon 
and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, 
and the Waverley Pen. 


Safety Self Fillers cian INTO 


With WaverleyNib ib 12/6 


4: C it With Hindoo Nib- 15/- 
wa ameron once—and you wl USE With J Nib - -15/- 


italways. It’s so simple—so dependable with Bankers Nib 15/- 
—so very satisfactory. To fill it, for 
instance—no separate filler or special 
ink bottle is required—dip into the ink 
bottle, press the bars and it fills itself. 


Send for Illustrated List. I : a] A " i 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Ltd. 


Waverley Pen Works, Birmingham. : 6 
London: 30, Shoe Lane, E.C,4. Edinburgh: 23 to 33, a: \ 
Blair St. e Glasgow: 13, West Regent St. n N 


Paris: Kirby Beard & Co., 5 Rue Auber. 


**You can apply Decoltene AE Oo 
whilst dressing for dinner.” : I 1S T: VQ a: 1110n 


Decoltene, the new depilatory in liquid form, \ Wexe a firm has been established well over a 


—— 


enables you, in a few moments, and with one century there is usually some treasured tradi- 
application, to entirely remove unwanted hair, leaving rh tion behind the business. 
the skin unharmed. Decoltene is pleasant to use. \ The policy of J. & G. Stewart, Ltd., in 1779 (the year 
IProoaiDecoltene  atiouririsk \ of the firm’s foundation) was to blend only the best 
your money refunded if it fails, ‘ : products of the best distilleries’ best years, and to 
Price 3/9 per bottle. . allow these blends to thoroughly mature before being 
sold to the public. 


Can be obtained at Boots’, Harrods’, Selfridge’s, isi i i , 
Whiteley’s, D. H. Evans, John Barker & Co., Ltd., John This is the policy which governs the House of Stewart 


Barnes & Co., Ltd., and at all good chemists, or a first to-day. 
‘bottle post free direct from 


Booklet, “Vanity Fain” T. D. ROBARTES, Ltd, 128, Jermyn Street, “Gold Medal,” “Finest” & “Nonpareil” Brands 


free on request. London, S.W. 


a! J. & G. STEWART, Ltd., Bonnington, Edinburgh ; 
DE ( O ENE) 5 Temple Bar House, 23-28 Fleet Street, London & at Manchester 


The liquid hair remover 
( see known @s Decolere) 
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A £600,000 MA DRAMA 


A Wonderful Story Show ing the Effect of the Evil 
of Intolerance upon the Progress of Humanity. 


AADSOASGROAOR EAA es 


ine 
fe.4 


THE GREAT QUADRANGLE IN ANCIENT BABYLON 


The big scene in Mr. D. W. Griffith’s extraordinary film drama now running at Drury Lane, and to which has been given the 

title of ‘‘Intolerance.’”’ The film, which in one of its stories deals with the fall of Belshazzar and the betrayal of Babylon, cost 

£600,000 to produce, and in this particular scene the great courtyard is a mile in length. The storming of Babylon by the army of 
Cyrus is a wonderful accomplishment in cinema composition. Inset is a portrait of Mr. D. W. Griffith, the talented producer 


MISS CONSTANCE TALMADGE MISS MIRIAM COOPER A SLAVE GIRL 


Three of the actresses in Mr. D. W. Griffith’s great cinema drama, ‘“‘Intolerance,’”’ at Drury Lane. Miss Miriam Cooper plays 

“the friendless one’? in the modern story of the victim of intolerance, the girl who is driven on to the streets by necessity arising 

out of the great strike. Miss Constance Talmadge is cast for the Mountain Girl in the Babylonian scenes who is in love with 
Belshazzar, and who endeavours to save the city. The third photograph is of one of the many beautiful slave girls 
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THE UNDEFEATABLE MOTOR 


Last hay season the motor did its bit on the land in the manner exemplified in the above picture, and proved itself a most 


efficient substitute for ‘‘ Dobbin.’’ 


Mrs. Wells, the lady who first thought of this idea, is seen in the agricultural contrivance 


which is in tow 


sound of the archaic motor-horn was to be heard 

in Rottenborough at Eastertide; but I assure you on 

my oath under the Defence of the Realm Act that it 
was no case of joy-riders, but of red tabs and brass hats in 
excelsis—no lesser offshoot of Mars than General Sir Francis 
Lloyd himself, G.O.C. London District and Overlord of the 
R.A.Over-C., looking as brave as Horatius playing bridge in the 
days of old armed to the teeth with the rich and rare vocabulary 
of a Guards’ officer, and to the very heels with a huge hound not 
less than an inch and a half long. He had fared from town in 
a lordly Rolls-Royce limousine, such we used to hanker after in 
the far-off days of peace and ready money, with a real live lord 
as ‘‘shuvver,’” and in these particulars, my dear Tat, you will 
see all the elements of a war-time ‘‘ Bow Bells” novelette or a 
martial instalment of a war serial by Charles Garvice. This, 
however, was far from being the case, I assure 
you. He was rather the Avenging Angel, chas- 
ing the “ Devil’s Own”; and they tell me that 
he did not pass over much! But, the drill-book 
not being my strong point, I for my part will 
pass over this part of the subject, though I am 
in my humble way a bit of an authority on the 
less explored possibilities of the dictionary and 
a connoisseur of vocabulistics; and at the end 
it was roses, roses everywhere, and “ Satan’s 
Specials” were passed sound in wind and limb, 
and complimented upon their smartness after 
the initial barrage evoked by a minor incident 
of the war. 


M DEAR TATLER,—For the nonce the infrequent 


* * * 
es, indeed, Tat, the local parsons of all 
denominations had their work cut out to 
repel such a subtle invasion of the Evil One in 
the dangerously popular disguise of khaki, which 
in these manless days set all the local Pene- 
lopes palpitating and the less serious of the 
surplus sex wholly agog. We drove down for 
once in “Onions,” using a precious pint of 
petrol for the patriotic purpose, incidentally 
and economically procuring our Passover ra- 
tions at the same time, more bitter herbs than 
lamb this year of our gastronomic undoing; and 
there in the marketplace we found the hosts 
of Satan arrayed against us with fiery eyes 
and snorting nostrils, with quite a Miltonian touch about the 
whole thing. It is indeed fortunate, Tat, that automobiles do 
not shy, as most assuredly in the old equine days there would 
have been a nasty accident at the sudden untoward apparition 
—some nine score of the “ Devil’s Own,” barrister-brand, the 
very worst in the Law Courts, which is saying a lot, in full 
uniform with horns all polished, curly tails well up and cloven 
hoofs concealed in polished calf’s skin (on the analogy of wolves 

in sheep’s clothing), paraded for their elderly Easter gambols. 

* 


As * * 


the result of their invasion everything was at 6’s and 
Tat, I hate making 8’s in these days, because they remind me so 


for 


8’s, like a lawyer’s bill of imaginary costs—(by the way, 


lady who first 
ordinary motor as a substitute 
and being an 
American it is not surprising, for 
it is the country from which so 
many “star’’ ideas come 


the horse, 


MRS. WELLS 


Another portrait of the resourceful 
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introduced 


pathetically of the cottage loaves which are no more)—and I can 
tell you that Rottenborough had to scour the Southdowns for 
plump paschals to assuage their “ released”’ and irrational appe- 
tites. It was like old times to see the archway of the Ducal 
Arms hung with juicy joints and luscious legs, making the 
starving civilian population to stare with gouging eyes and to 
lick their own chops in cannibalistic sympathy. Local legends 
quickly sprang up around these doughties of the “ Devil’s Own,” 
like tares in a night, and their dietary, as I have it first-hand— 
none of your bally rumours for me, old dear—was brimstone 
and treacle-for breakfast, raw meat for lunch, and for supper 
bad little boys and bad little girls, caught locally, a pigeon-pair 
apiece, sweet and savoury combined, washed down with copious 
draughts from Brobdingnagian beakers of overproof spirit, their 
fierce thirsts let loose and freed for the week-end only from the 
tortures of their homely Hades. 
* * * 

By the way, Tat o’ mine, did I tell you how 

on All Fools' Day—which fell on the 
Sabbath this year, you will remember—by a 
brilliant spark of my imaginative plug I assisted 
“Onions”’ patriotically to economise his petrol 
ration against the impending famine? On the 
preceding afternoon I caused to be posted in 
feigned caligraphy, worthy of “Jim the Pen- 
man” himself, what purported to be an 
official notice emanating from the special 
local church frequented by my mother by 
marriage and the pious aunt of the family, to 
say that the cleric in command had just 
accepted a commission, and in consequence 
no. service would be held upon the Sabbath 
morn in the usual way. It was a story which 
scarce held water to the meditative, but struck 
consternation into the very porridge on the 
breakfast table and chilled the Sunday sausage 
to the bone, and after much bated discourse 
upon the iniquities of war ‘‘Onions” was 
sternly countermanded and ordered to stand 
to attention in the garage to the advantage of 
his tyres and the economy of his petrol. 
Lunch, however, was a more robustious meal, 
when an inkling of the truth leaked out over 
the poisson d’Avril, and, mulcted of their 
rations spiritual, the seniors o fthe family were 
making full play with rations temporal. Whereat, Tat, I fell 
into the slough of sore disgrace and was for the time after 
much chiding despatched to the confines of Coventry, where 
the motor cars come from. 

* * * 

Now once more I am received in grace, though it is a sore 

subject, but I am daily expecting the D.S.O. from the 
chief of the Berkeley bureaucrats for my patriotic endeavour 
in the face of fearful odds. I have made full confession to the 
clergyman in question, who is not one of the cat-and-dogmatic 
kind, and have received plenary absolution, punctuated with 
laughter. I will now go my way and sin no more—till next 
time.—Yours in grace abounding, GERALD BIss. 
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LOANS « INSURANCE 


If you want to borrow on the security of War 
Loan Stock, or any other approved security, 
including Reversions and Life Interest. 


TWO LEADING INSURANCE COMPANIES WHOSE COMBINED FUNDS 
EXCEED 


£11,000,000 


WILL, UNDER THE MAURICE DERING PLAN, ASSIST YOU, AND ACCEPT 
REPAYMENT OVER A PERIOD OF 


FROM ONE TO TWENTY YEARS. 


It has been the duty and privilege of every British subject to subscribe 
A Judicious Rule.—‘Ist. Restrain your i i i 
Sipetites Gnd. get cleacnian tombe FE to the Victory War Loan, now the Finest Investment in the World. 


desire to eat more. 2nd. Do not touch any- } 
thing that does not agree with your stomach, WHAT OF THE FUTURE? How long will a Banker leave a Loan 


be it most agreeable to th a . . - = e y 
alae haves eee eappted re Late At anHee. standing, and will the interest remain at the present rate? He will tell you that 
cians of eminence, and we recommend their use. the maximum time he can allow you is about a year, and that he will wanta 

fair proportion paid off during the early part of that period. | 


‘A LITTLE at the RIGHT TIME IS better 
than much and Running Over at the Wrong.’ 
ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ CAN NOW BE FREELY OBTAINED FROM CHEMISTS AND STORES 


Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 


‘The Silent Presence” 


*To CURE—is the Voice of the Past. 
To PREVENT—is the Divine Whisper of the Present.’ 


INDOOR WORKERS 


When brainwork, nerve strain, and lack 
of exercise make you feel languid— 
tired—‘“‘ blue ’’—a little 


ENO’S 
‘FRUIT 
SALT’ 


in a glass of cold water will clear your 
head and tone your nerves. 


It is pleasant and convenient to take, gentle in 
action, positive in results. The safest and most 
reliable digestive regulator. 


That the rate of Interest will depend upon the vicissitudes of the Money | 
Market, and that the minimum charge to you will be 5 percent. The maximum 
may be a great deal more. 

Under the MAURICE DERING plan you can solve all difficulties and | 
pay off any Loan over a period of years, from 1 to 20, as you may select, | 
provided the security you offer is approved and accepted by the Insurance | 
Companies. This places you in a sound financial position and prevents the 
forced liquidation of securities through your death. % 


Are you willing always to run the risk of having to sell out at a time when 
money is scarce and the prices of all classes of securities are at their lowest? 


By PRESTON CRIBB. 


Messrs. Eyre & SpoTTiswoopE beg to announce that they have blished a FACSIMI 
COLOUR REPRODUCTION from Mr. Criss’s Watercolour Drawing of LORD KITCHENER. 


Actual size of work, 16 ins. X 11 ins., artistically mounted. 
PRICE: Artist’s Proofs, 10/6 per copy. Prints, 2/6 per copy. 
Prospectus in Colour on Application. 
From all Art Dealers and from the Publishers— 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., His Majesty’s Printers, East Harding Street, London, E.C. 4. 


ITEAIITIOTEATIOTUOTITITETEOETITITTIUTI UTI 


Strength : Efficiency : Reliability 


Manufactured by the firm re- 
nowned throughout the world as 
the pioneers in the making of Car 
Lighting and Starting Batteries. 


End your Lighting and Starting Troubles! 


American Car owners are invited to write for 
Special American leaflet of the British Battery 
that is correct in size, voltage and capacity 
for any make or model in general use. 


daerwyvi 


1&O@siys 


CTON.LONDON.W. 
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In the event of death, are you willing to leave an involved estate under a 
heavy liability to your Bankers ? 


When you can arrange to pay off any Loan against approved security 
over a period of from 1 to 20 years in equal instalments. 


When you will only be charged a fixed and most moderate rate of 


interest. 


When you can safeguard yourself from all worry and anxiety as regards 
what may happen to your Capital in the event of your death, for your heirs 
will then receive the original security free of all further liability. 


A WORD AS 
TO OURSELVES. 


AURICE DERING AND 

CO. are Life Insurance 

Brokers. Their business 

is to save their clients’ money 

by obtaining the best and most 

suitable terms from the various 
leading Insurance Companies. 

As a wise man: 

When you wish to build a 
house you employ an 
Architect. 

When you wish to buy or 
sell shares you employ a 
Stockbroker. 

When you wish to make 
a will you employ a 
Lawyer. 

And moreover, you pay all 
these gentlemen for assisting 
you. We are remunerated 
under a fixed brokerage scale 
by the Insurance Companies. 
A good Life Insurance Broker 
gives his clients unbiassed and 
unprejudiced advice, pointing 
out to them the best scheme, 
the best Company, and the best 
method of Insurance. His 
expert knowledge may, and 
generally does, save his client 
a considerable sum of money, 
and that free of expense to the 
client ; the assistance of a recog- 
nised Life Insurance Broker 
should therefore be a matter 
of exceptional interest to our 
friends Overseas, and to all 
who are considering the ques- 
tion of Insurance in any form. 
To-day you are offered a 
simple, economical, and effec- 
tive means of paying off your 
bank overdraft or other liabili- 
ties, a plan which has been 
approved and is supported by 
leading Insurance Companies 
whose combined Funds exceed 


£11,000,000 


a plan which enables you to 
hold your War Loan or other 
Investments without anxiety, 
and which limits your liability 
to annual payments, small or 
large, according to your wishes. 
Thus you safeguard your posi- 
tion and secure the full benefit 
of the capital appreciation that 
is bound to occur during the 
coming years, when the “ Vic- 
tory ” War Loan has helped to 
the final success of our arms 
on land and sea. 


Messrs. MAURICE DERING and COMPANY 
are authorised by two leading Insurance Com- 
panies, whose combined Funds exceed 


£11,000,000 


to invite applications for the repayment and 
transfer of Bank Loans on 1917 War Stock 
or for the issue of Loans against other approved 
securities subject to: 


A Policy of Insurance covering the amount 
of the Loan being taken out on the Life 
of the Investor. 


Write to MAURICE DERING andCOMPANY, 
Trafalgar House, 11, Waterloo Place, London, 
S.W., stating the amount of War Loan Stock or 
other securities held by you and the amount of 
loan required against same, the period of years 
over which you desire such loan to be repayable, 
and your age next birthday. Full details will 
be sent by return in clear and explicit language, 
which will enable you to judge for yourself the 
decided advantages and protection you secure 
under the MAURICE DERING Plan. 


For insurance of all kinds you will obtain 
more favourable terms by placing your business 
in our hands. Being Insurance experts it is our 
policy to follow closely current insurance rates, 
and it follows that we are in the best position 
to secure for our clients the cheapest terms 
possible. 


MAURICE DERING @ C0., 


LIFE INSURANCE BROKERS, 


Officially appointed Representatives of the following leading 
Insurance Companies :—Scottish Union and National Insur- 
ance Company. Scottish Widows Fund Life Assurance 
Society. Star Assurance Society. Sun Life Assurance Society. 
London and Lancashire Life and General Assurance Associa- 
tion, Limited. Legal and General Life Assurance Society. 
Royal Insurance Company, Limited. Alliance Assurance 
Company, Limited. Caledonian Insurance Company. British 
General Insurance Company, Limited. Commercial Union 
Assurance Company, Limited. Equity and Law Life Assur- 
ance Society,Limited. Guardian Assurance Company,Limited. 
Law Union and Rock Insurance Campany, Limited. Life 
Association of Scotland. Liverpool, London, and Globe Insur- 
ance Company, Limited. North British and Mercantile 
Insurance Company. Eagle Insurance Company. And others. 


TRAFALGAR HOUSE, WATERLOO PLACE, LONDON, S.W. 1. 


Telephones: Regent 2619, 2978. 
Telegrams: “ Ethnically, London.” 
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LADIES’ RENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” ‘is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the, “ Doggy” World. 


EMBERS, especially those belonging to 
the executive committee, will, we know, 
extend sincere sympathy to Mrs. Fare- 
Fosse in the sad loss she has sustained 

by the death of her husband, which occurred re- 
cently at his native place, Ilfracombe. Although 
Mr. Fare-Fosse had been ill for some months, it 
was hoped that the change to Devonshire would 
restore him to health, and the end came somewhat 
suddenly. Mrs. Fare-Fosse’s name is, of course, 
a household word where Old English sheepdogs 
are concerned, and for many years past she has =e 
been a member of the L.K.A. ‘executive, where ~ “}f- 

her sound business acumen and unselfish and 
untiring co-operation in all work for. the benefit of 
the association are deeply appreciated by ‘her 


the club to possess such an energetic and business- 
like secretary and committee. Many clubs in 
these hard times have been obliged to discontinue 
the issue of their annual reports, whilst that of 
the Bull Terrier Club is an even more artistic pro- 
duction than usual. We believe that the cost of 
production is defrayed by the owners, who wisely 
advertise their stud dogs in this way; certainly 
they should find a hearty response, for the photo- 
graphs are beautifully reproduced and the book- 
let, of course, circulates in India and wherever 
the bull-terrier is known and appreciated. In spite 
of guaranteeing classes at all shows held, the club 
started the year with the substantial balance of 
£38 in hand, and the membership has increased 
in spite ‘of the war, whilst bull-terriers are becoming 


colleagues. Sa . : ol REO more popular ae day. 
t-will be of interest to members’ and: dog- . = 8 
lovers generally to hear that at, the request of the French Minister 4 rom Mrs. Lionel Faudel-Phillips comes the news of the death of 
for War the Blue Cross Fund are opening hospitals for the care and her beautiful red Chow dog, Sidonia, at the early age of 44 years. 
treatment of war dogs in connection with their already well-established He was apparently qtite well in the morning, but died after a few 
horse hospitals in France. The French Government is providing the hours’ illness. He will be a great loss to the breed, and unfortunately only 
food for the dogs, but extra funds will be needed, and any a-few of his progeny survive him. He was, of course, 


a big winner; shown twenty-five times, he had won 
20 firsts, 17 seconds, 12 thirds, and 8 specials, and was 
twice reserve for the challenge certificate. It is some 
consolation for Mrs. Faudel-Phillips that she has one of 
his sons, The Red Knight, and a very nice red bitch by 
him, as yet unshown. 
* * * 

Ms: Mosscockle sends us a pretty picture of her 
\ famous little Japanese, Anderson Manor Hokusai, 
who is considered the best of his breed now’ before the 
public. He is just three years old, and already the sire 
of some lovely puppies. He was born and reared at 
Nagoya, and imported by Mrs. Gordon Gratrix, from 


contributions, however small, will be gratefully received. 
If sent to the writer at Inces, Scaynes Hill, Haywards 
Heath, who is a member of the Blue Cross committee, 
they shall be acknowledged and passed on to the 
honorary treasurer, General Sir’ Leslie. Rundle. . Also, 
should any of my correspondents at the front. or else- 
where possess: good photographs of these clever dogs. at 
work, I should be most grateful for them, as a set of 
lantern slides is being prepared to be shown in connection 
with a lecture on the work of the Blue Cross amongst the 
dogs and horses in France.  — : 

* ry * 
AV r. Bowell, the honorary secretary of the Bull Terrier 


Club, has kindly sent us a copy of the club booklet whom Mrs. Mosscockle recently purchased him. He 
for the year 1917, and after perusing it we can only repeat ANDERSON MANOR should prove a great addition to Mrs. Mosscockle’s already 
what we have before said in these columns, 7.¢., how lucky is 5 HOKUSAI — famous kennels. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
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ACTUAL MAKERS 


OF 
LEATHER GOODS. 


“INGERSOLL” 
SERVICE WRIST WATCH, 
GUN-METAL Case, Black Dial, with 
illuminated figures and hands, 21/- 
Postage, 5d. Expeditionary Force, 9d. 


“SERVICE” KNIFE. 
Best quality throughout, 28/6 


POST ORDERS 


receive 
Careful and Prompt Attention. 


DRESSING CASES 
made to carry 
Customers’ OWN FITTINGS. 


Thoroughly 
Reliable. 


Be = No. P 580.—Lady’s * Week-End” or Empty DRESSING CASE, 
‘ made of Brown Rolled HIDE, lined MOIRETTE, with pockets to carry 
OWN Fittings. ; 
THE 16x12}x6in. 18X13xX6in. 20X13}x6in. 22x14X6in. 24X14}X6 in. 
Vy ¢ 7 THE “UNITED SERVICES” 
sé ” - - 
SERVICE aa ete) LAMP. 51/6 58/ 64/6 71}: 77/6 CIGARETTE CASE. 
BROWN SOLED Peat ass 268-270, OXFORD STREET, W.1. vo carry 30. Separate NOTE FOLD 
with loops for Belt, 21/- "187, Regent Street, W.1. 67, Piccadilly, W. 1. FOR TREASURY NOTES. 
Spare Batteries, 1/6 each. 177-178, Tottenham Court Road, W.1. 243, Brompton Road, S.W. 1. Pigskin, 13/9 Velvet Calf, 17/9 


Postage 6d. Expeditionary Force, 1/- 81 -84, Leadenhall St., LON DON, E.C. 3. Post Free. Expeditionary Force, 6d. 
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OLD IBIIBACTH” LINEN CB 


This PLATE reprefeuting av 
lh greved Niolterinanes 
. y, 2 y 

Ted + Puyproven 


foyilly Dali 


Sdies 


He Vicinsk 


ih Centur Eng 


ich 


: thod of Irish Li 
Guin pacms in the jut Aven ©Dianask at RANDALSTOWN 


2 SEITE TS ROMER BRET: 


Linen Manufacture 1h He 


The Durability of Good Linen. 


Linen is now being exclusively employed for aeroplane 

covering, tent material, linings of uniform, and even 

the thread used in the making of boots and equipment, 
11 the scarcity of linen other materials were tested, but for 
the stress of war, where strength and durability are essen- 
tial, linen has proved indispensable. Were this realised 
there would be a marked increase in the general use of linen; 
for though higher in price, its durable qualities constitute 
atrue economy. In the producing of Old Bleach” Linens, 
in addition to quality the qu stion of strength is one of the 
chi.f considerations. The flax yarns from which they are 
made are selected wih minute care, are scientificaily 
tested before being used, and so that the native virtues of 
the flax—strength, smoothness, and lustre—may be con- 
served to the full, the gradual, gentle method of bleaching 
on the grass is employed. 


How ‘OLD BLEACH’ may be obtained. 


‘©Old Bleach” Linens can be obtained at all the best 
q shops; but on receipt of a postcard we will gladly send 

to you the address of the nearest retailer who can show 
you “Old Bleach” Table Damasks, Towels, Embroidery 
Linen, Bed Linen, etc., in variety, together with a copy of 
the “Oi.D BLEACH BOOK,” which besides containing 
many beautiful. designs of damasks, gives complete infor- 
mation onthe care and preservation of linen, and is a useful 
guide to purchasing. This booklet is a fine example of 
beautiful printing, and is so well-produced that it will be a 
pleasure to possess it. 


every article except table damasks; they have W 
woven in the four corners. 


q Look for the trade mark “ Old Bleach” stamped on 


THE PICTURE REPRODUCED ABOVE IS ONE OF THE CLASSIC PRINTS or tue IRISH LINEN TRADE. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


HE Minister of Munitions recently received a deputation of British 
manufacturers of motors and agricultural implements. It 
included Mr. Herbert Austin (Austin Motors, Ltd.), Mr. A. 
McCormack (Wolseley Motors, Ltd.), Mr. Pullinger (Arrol- 

Johnston; Ltd.), Mr. David Citroen, and representatives of Messrs. 
Saunderson and Mills and Messrs. Clayton and Shuttleworth. “The 
deputation,” says ‘The Motor,” “explained to the Minister that the 
concerns represented were prepared to put up a manufacturing scheme 
for the production of 10,000 farm tractors on a joint co-operative basis 
in accordance with the wishes of the Cabinet. We understand that 


these tractors can be available in six months from now, so that quite a 
large proportion would be ready for the autumn ploughing, and therefore 
in advance, in all probability, of any that could be produced from a 
factory yet to be built in the south of Ireland. This information is 
highly satisfactory, and British enterprise, backed up by an alteration 
(contemplated or, by now, actually achieved) in the priority list, whereby 


16-20-H.P. WOLSELEY CAR FITTED WITH 


LIMOUSINE BODY 
This photograph was taken on the Devil’s Elbow, near Braemar 
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HE IMPORT- 
ANT war work 
which we 
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engaged demands a 
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degree of accuracy and 
refinement in manu- 
facturing methods 
which will further en- 
hance the value of 
‘“Wolseley’’ ~ models 


after the war. 


AQ nanny SETS 


Let us add your order 
to our’ Waiting List, 
for delivery when this 
becomes possible. 
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WOLSELEY MOTORS, Ltd. 
ADDERLEY PARK, 
BIRMINGHAM. 


Proprietors : 
VICKERS, Ltd. 


gS 
\ 
Xs 


AS 
NS 


and 
x 
x 


RS 


SORA 
S 


S 


SAA 


PW 


blips tind 


Cy Ylliegee . 
for Z Y Did 
PC py hf YG Up Mguf 

brit” Grud” Me hond AG tb, 


COL MM AI DBI I I EP 


rene ooooodppooesvafn SSL SILL Si petaCs Spey Sepeg eee i 
Vil Wl Ml i Lb Me Dl lt MM MM 


eessinysrerisiypsiipmupsieeteye 
Yy 7 


Y YY 
YG b, Wy 
btunlddddustte tiscicaiadditusntiilriiivatangliutintaaatMleanmmaenumrriigy 
Ve 


hii 
Y WY. y. 


i mi 


A SCENE ON THE BALACLAVA CROSS ROADS, NAN- 


HORON VALLEY, SOUTH CARNARVONSHIRE 


The car depicted jis a 16 20-h.p. Wolseley. The Welsh lady on the 
roadside in national dress is a sight which is rarely seen nowadays 


agricultural machinery shall take precedence of all other products except 
those essential for the active pursuits of war, may yet save the situation 
so far as the crops of 1918 are concerned. But there is an essential 
factor in the situation—fuel supply. Will some effort now be made to 
bring to this country a sufficient quantity of paraffin—say, 15,000,000 or 
20,000,000 gallons—so that we may not be in the position in the autumn 
of 1917 of having the tractors and the land, but no fuel to make the one 
useful for the purposes of the other? Now is the time to take this 
matter of fuel supply in hand.” 
* * * 

“I°he honorary sécretary of the motor department of the Y.M.C.A. 

(headquarters, Tottenham Court Road. London, W. 1) informs us 
that he is in need of first-class mechanic-drivers for the association’s 
war work in Salonika. 
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Telegrams: 66 S P R I N 99 Telephone: 
“ GreaTLy, Lonpon.” 1829, 1830, 2128 


BATTERSEA. 
Curtains Cretonnes Carpets 
Casement 


Curtain 
Cloths. 


Fabrics. 
PECIALLY bu’ to stand all ‘ ; 
5 shocks and jats associated with 5 Re Cotton: Reps in various quali- 
trench and aviation work, the new ~ Land d 50 a Ba aoee y i ties from 3/6 per yd. 
and Water’? is by far the best wrist watch for ve pa; Et ciate oes eee Satin Cloths in beauti- 
all who require a reliable Umekecfer The move- Malva Cotton. 31 ins- ful shades, from 3/11 
meat is screwed into the specially-built silver cise, 1034. per yd.; 5) arcs 
thus rendering the watch far more dust-and-damp- i ins, 1/63 per yd. i s: 
poof than any other pattern, Fitted w.th micro- j} Cingalee Cloth. Doric Coteline. An 
meter regulator for fine adjustment and compensated for kt 31 ins., 1/13 per-yd. ; : interesting fabric. 
al positions and temperatures. Every watch guaranteed, 50 ins., 1/82 per yd. thy 3/112 per yd. 
#) With bl-ck or white dial, luminous hands and figures and || Bolton Sheetings. «=}| Brocades and Da- 
YB unbreakable glass - ~ - Post tree, £4 50 ins, 1/114 per masks__in great 
WM or with Stevel Wristlet Extra, 2s. 6d. yd. variety from 3/11 to 


pone iD - Le st rs 

SYM Svec'al Non-Magnetic Model, white dial £4 10 0 f 12/11 per yd. 

: i <4 STEVEL WRISTLET (as illustrated) —self- ff 

FZ Py a justable—fits any size wrist or any part of arm. ° eae “SABINA” CRETONNE. 
B® Strong :nd durable. Permits witch to be turned over : | r : s ¢ 


and worn face downwards, thus doing away with dial 


protectors. Post Free, 2s. Ee 
With unbreakable glass 


The “Appointment Keeper”’ Watch and luminous dial. 
Cretonnes 


WITH this abe one need: Hever depend upon ; : | 6 ; 
tualit eeping appoint- | 4 
ments. Stanly et tha saekieien rent .d you, and at aD j mee to +3) WILLIAMSON & 
ey, i Mi COLE, LTD. have 


the avpaintce nme ie mele, yet insistent, iss oH 
peater-iike sound will compel your attention. } vi hf. : , a 
perfect watch in every way. At night tim= the back : Bis he 1) a the choicést collection 


f the case oper that watch may be stood on dress- ; a 
sate rabisereade: tarawakentvol in the morning. z , ; F? { i} ' PINSRE ee ae 


Prices—Post Free. Oxidiz-d, £4 4 0 : — d *: % 
Silver, £5 0 0 Go ; a fy Gh = SZ BRES, _ including 
/ " ; B x beautiful floral and 


BIRCH @ GAYDON, Ltd., CO] | bee GA old-world designs 


Watch and. Techinicrl Instrument Makers f , 4 : i * 7 : 4 Cretonnes from 83d. to 


fo the Admiralty. 3/6 per yd 
(Dept. 3) j ig A 2 y aba; Li 10 
153, Fenchurch. Street, [am on Qs Wl feere from 2/6 to 6/11 rere 


London, E.C. 3. 
West-end Branch :— 

19, Piccadilly Arcade, S.W. |. 
(Late John Barwise). 


Catalogue and 
Patterns Post Free. 
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PHILLIPS: 
effective. . . . They pro- 


S ® Miss L. Horton-Denny, 

[MI ET Chelmsford, writes :— 

[SHOE GRIP} “Most comfortable and 

q Soft rubber cushions, encased in {ect the stockings in a 
velvet, easily fixed into any shoe. 


Quite invi_ible. 


q The grip is so gentle and yet so perfect, 
that the shoe heel cannot slip up and down. 


q The absence of friction prevents the 
stocking heel from wearing into holes. 


FROM ALL BOOTMAKERS. 


PER © Pair. 
Black, Brown, or White. 


PTIUATIINATTIUDTTUUTTUUTT TUT ee 


wonderful way.”’ 


IVA HU 


If any difficulty in obtaining, send P.O. or 
stamps 6d. for samble pair to the makers: 


PHILLIPS’ PATENTS, Ltd., 
(Dept. H.2), 142-146, Old Street, == 
LONDON, E. 


STIMULI 


Patent. 
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ELECTRIC ENGINE S 

The most successful and reliable “ Self-Starter’? made, Will start the most sluggish i ~ Grieg ees a NES 3 
engine, and with no more effort than that required to ring an electric bell. British H gy, WARD: ENI WORKS.BIR 
made and fully guaranteed. i eras fee ai = 


The BROLT Starter eliminates the great drawback of motoring—cranking the ; : OenGsc meine 
engine, with its attendant risk of personal injury caused by back-fires, starting } 

in gear, etc. The pressure of a switch is all that is required <= 

to start the engine every time. The positive geur drive of tne 
BROLT makes the engine start. 


Write for the Brolt Catalogue. 


BROWN BROTHERS, LTD., Gt. Eastern St., London, E.C. ‘< 


Showrooms - 15, NEWMAN STREET, W. 
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Englishwomen are Not Extravagant. 
NGLISHWOMEN to-day are not 
attempting to throw dust in the 
eyes of the world by display or 
extravagance. They are deter- 
mined that luxury shall be banished for 


B) 


y 


fey 
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This Grecian tea-gown of shell-pink crépe 
de chine has a separate train trimmed 
with tiny blue beads in a Greek key de- 


sign, (Model, Debenham and Freebody) 


the time being. The war has changed by 
an irresistible force, tastes, instincts, and 
manners. This does not mean that they 
are neglecting fashion ; they are consider- 
ing dress from a different standpoint, that 
is all. They have openly renounced affec- 
tation, and demand that their dresses be 
made to emphasise their charms rather 
than detract from them. They are no 
longer the slaves of fashion. In the artistic 
salons of Debenham and Freebody there 
are to be seen some perfectly delightful 
models presenting many original ideas. 
Sometimes there is a conceit borrowed 
from antiquity, but it is so successfully 
achieved that the meaning of the original 
is never destroyed. These models were 
created in Paris. 
* * * 
The Tulip Skirt. 
“[ohe barrel skirt has been submitted to 
many modifications, and now bears 
a striking resemblance to the bloom of a 
tulip held downwards. This gives a far 
more graceful line than the erstwhile 
popular barrel. Draperies above the knees 
emphasise the tapering line below. Sucha 
fascinating dress is of pale dove-grey crépe 
de chine. The skirt has plissé panels back 
and front, butis plain over the hips ; in some 
indescribable manner these panels suggest 
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the petals of the tulip, tapering from the 


knees downwards. On the bodice the 
reverse is the case; the flissé panels are 
at the sides and the plain panels are in 
front. Cleverly introduced are touches of 
orange satin. 

* * * 


The Monastic Influence. 


“[he monastic influence prevailed in a 
dress which was a study in grey and 
blue. Imagine a soutane robbed of 


sleeves, with a rounded décolletage, that 
is the blue over-dress. The sleeves and 
chemisette are of grey crépe de chine, and 
the picture is completed by a girdle. It is 
the simplest of dresses, nevertheless it 
expresses individuality in every fold. 
* * * 

The Mistique Gown. 
Mest mysterious and ever so attractive 

is a dress known by the name of 
the Mistique. The fabricating medium is 
charmeuse. A casual glance gives the 
impression of a long bodice with a fish- 
wife drapery of Roumanian embroidery on 
the skirt, loosely knotted at the back. The 
draping, however, can be unfastened, and 
has been. so designed that, remaining 
attached to the skirt in front, it can be 
arranged as a train, or, still more wonderful, 
it will form a most becoming shoulder 
wrap. Théré are a host of possibilities to 
explore in this demi-toilette or afternoon 
dress. 


Whi} 


it 


A study in wistaria-mauve nuances is 
this tea-gown with over-dress of white silk 
net, embroidered with mauve and pink 
silk and beads and hemmed with satin. 
(Model, Debenham. and Freebody) 
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The Fishwife Skirt. 
he fishwife skirt has been revived; it 
must, however, be frankly confessed 
that it bears but little resemblance to its 
somewhat cumbersome prototype. This 
idea is represented in an altogether fasci- 


Just an informal rest wrap of plisse 
orchid-mauve ninon enriched with swans- 
down; the ribbon waistband is passed 
beneath lace medallions. (Model, Deben- 
ham and Freebody) 


nating demi-toilette of black charmeuse. 
The skirt is composed of .two tiers, the 
selvedge lining visible at the hems. The 
upper tier, shaped over the hips, is car- 
ried round to the back, and some inches 
below the. waist is caught with a bead 
medallion, | The pointed bodice is be- ° 
comingly arranged. with blue. ninon and 
touches of bead embroidery. 
* * * 
All in Pieces. 
o one would have the temerity to con- 
template a model known by the name 
of “ Allin Pieces” until the Ides of March 
were past. It is fashioned of black char- 
meuse. The skirt is composed of four 
straight pieces lined with gentian-blue 
satin. These four pieces are arranged as 
four panels; there is no attempt to unite 
them, and they are edged with a piping of 
miniature black beads. The bodice is of 
the cross-over persuasion, the hiatus 
caused by the crossing and the sleeves 
being of blue chiffon, The waistband is 
of satin edged with beads knotted at 
the back and weighted with beads. 
* * * 
The Directoire Influence. 
“[ here are some extremely interesting 
evening dresses in the collection, 
and it is here that the Directoire influence 
(Continued oi p. vi) 
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Episode 5 


“RON,” said Leftenant Potter-Smith. 
“ Cleek,”’ Lootenant 
Newton-Abbott. 
“One hundred and twenty yards,” said 
“Left,” positively. 
“ One-seventy, if it’s an 
“Toot,” equally positively. 


“ Fore,” came a silvery call. A white ball 
plumped in between the debaters and bounced on. 


contradicted 


inch,” said the 


Two hundred yards away on the third tee 
the Girl in the Grafton Voile stood poised in the 
correct finishing attitude. A daintier picture 
never greeted the eyes of two impressionable 
young men. Every line was a line of beauty in 
that slim young figure, draped as by the hand of 
some cunning old Greek sculptor in the clinging 
folds of the Cotton Voile, which followed every 
lissom movement, and accentuated the girl’s 
graceful symmetry. Be sure the warriors missed 
no item of all that. They waited for the girl to 
come up, noting with secret delight that she was 
alone. 

“What huge voices you fighting people have 
got,” she cried gaily. “I’m sure the club-house 
can hear you quarrelling.” 

“We're 
Potter-Smith. 
lent twosomes.” 

“Nearly as bad, I should think, as my 
lonesome onesome,”’ laughed the girl. 


not quarrelling,’ said Leftenant 
“Just enjoying one of our turbu- 


“Then what’s the matter with a thrilling 
threesome,” put in the Lootenant, 
from here, forgetting the errors of the turbulent 


) 
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Charming Set of Crépe-de-Chine sunuetwean in flesh pink, ‘Breaded sky rbbon, 


. effectiveness and purity. 
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Voile and th 
Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
Mitt (tt (tt titi tt ttt. 


~The Nine Middle Holes. 


Vanities 


4 


and lonesome past, fifteen holes to go and no 
quarter given or asked?” 


Little did he reck, in his thoughtless proposal, 
of his chum’s practised cunning with driver and 
brassie, nashie and cleek. For by strange and 
oft-recurring coincidence the soldier’s ball, hole 
after hole, pitched invariably within ten yards of 
the girl’s—and so Cotton Voile and Khaki Drill 
“went round together” in a very particular sense. 
What time the Lootenant was pottering about in 
bunkers, trying to keep in the conversation at 
long and varying ranges, and cursing softly be- 
whiles. Little bits of advice, thrown across by 
his patronising and perfectly happy pal from 
time to time, did nothing to soothe his wounded 
soul. 


Twelfth hole. Cotton Voile drove, one 
hundred and twenty, dead straight. Khaki 
followed, one hundred and twenty-five, ditto. 
Blue Serge sliced into the rough, sixty yards. 
And thén Blue Serge uttered a Word out loud. 
If Khaki hadn’t sniggered instead of looking 
surprised, the situation might have been saved. 
But the worst happened, and two very handsome, 
stalwart young men were left gloomily gazing at 
an indignant little back, maddeningly beautiful in 
Blue Cotton Voile, moving pavilionwards. 


* * * 


“ Let’s. chuck this,” said Leftenant Potter- 
Smith, half-way to the next green. 


And it was forthwith chucked. 


“ starting 


WEATHER-BEATEN 
FACES 


bearing the marks of a hard, dreary winter, fraught with anxiety, are 
the rule rather than the exception nowadays. To see a charming face, with 
no superficial signs of worry, ts like finding an oasis in a desert, 

Will you not, therefore, allow vour face to be as comely and attractive 
as possible? To ‘‘ make the best of yourself'' and keep your face free 
from blemish, line or wrinkle—your skin clear, soft and fresh, is a duty. 

It is essential, however, that you should obtain the most competent 
advice regarding restorative treatment, and there should be no hesitation 
as to choice of the adviser, when Madame Helena Rubinstein's 20 years’ 
practical experience in Beauty Culture are at your disposal. 

At her salons many wonderful treatments are given, including the 
complete eradication of deep facial lines by safe, scientific methods. 
““Crowsfeet’’ and puffiness beneath the eyes, warts, moles, superfluous 
hairs, double chin, skin relaxation, emaciation of face and throat, 
blackheads, coarseness of the skin, etc., are remedied by unique, proved 
methods. Special skin clearing and rejuvenating treatments are also 
given. 

Consultations are free, and readers of ‘‘ The Tatler'’ are invited to 
call at the Maison de Beauté Valaze, or to write describing fully any 
defect of skin or contour. 

The Valaze Skin Remedies for home treatment are world-famed for 
Full lists on application. 


VALAZE PROMENADE CREAM 


The-choice of a day cream is of high 
importance,as hundreds of good complexions 
are ruinéd by inferior preparations. Valaze 
Promenade’ Cream is absolutely pure and 
free from injurious ingredients—a good skin 
protection and foundation for powder. 
Price 3/- and 6/- 


VALAZE ROMAN JELLY 


Unsurpassed for remedying relaxation of 
the skin on. face or throat. Pleasant in 
application and most efficacious. 5/6 and 
10/6. 


VALAZE VEIN LOTION 


VALAZE VOSKPASTA 


By adding a very little of this unique 
preparation to the soap lather when washing, 
the skin is beautified, rejuvenated, and 
thoroughly cleansed. Splendid for greasy, 
coarse skin. 2/- and 3/6. 


VALAZE WINDPROOF BALM 


Prevents. discolourationand roughness of 
the skin due to exposure to wind, cold, or 
sun, 3/-, BALM ROSE for ultra- 
sensitive skin, 3/-, 6/- 


VALAZE HAND CREAM 


A boon to war workers. Restores beauty 


A unique remedy for red, veiny appear- 
ance of the skin. 5/6, 10/6, and 21/- 


Mme. HELENA RUBINSTEIN, 
24, GRAFTON STREET, BOND STREET, LONDON, w. 1. 


255, Rue Saint Honoré, PARIS. 15, East Forty-ninth Street, NEW YORK. 
And at Melbourne, Sydney, Auckland. 
Established in London 10 years; in Australia 20 years. 


to rough, neglected hands. 2/6, 5/- and 
embroidered flowers'in contrasting colour. 7/6. 
No, Price. No. Price. 


Nightdress erie ee ist 29/11 | Knicker .. we 454) 719416 each 


Combinations ae bei 455: 19/11 or Chemise eee , 
Camisole ... ‘gt we 453 6/6 Boudoir Cap .. vee 452 6/6 


PONTINGS, Ltd., Kensington High St., W. 8 (adjoining Kensington High St. Station). 
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prevails. A lovely black satin dress with 
a Directoire skirt is enriched with a garni- 
ture of moonlight beads. The demi- 
toilette is a far more important dress 
in the wardrobe this season than the 
evening gown. 


* * * 


Our Illustrations. 
Rest gowns have for some women an 
almost physical effect upon various 
phases of thought and mood; especially 
has this been noticeable since the com- 
mencement of the war. The illustrations 
on p. iv were sketched at Debenham 
and Freebody’s. On the left is a pale 
pink Grecian tea-gown decorated with tiny 
blue beads in a Greek key design. As 
will be noticed, the train at the back isa 
separate affair and is quite straight. To 
the right is a fascinating rest wrap of 
orchid-mauve accordion-pleated crépe de 
chine trimmed with swansdown, the ribbon 
ceinture being passed through medallions 
of lace. Marvellously beautiful is the last 
model illustrated. It is to be regretted 
that in black and white no idea can be 
given of the lovely colours. It is of pale 
wistaria-mauve with an over-dress of 
white silk net which is embroidered 
in lovely shades of mauve and pink, 
the hem of the skirt being of mauve 
charmeuse. In addition to these 
lovely models there are some simple 
affairs. Very becoming are the 
34-guinea, gowns in various shades 
of crépe de chine with outstanding 
pleats on skirt, the bodice slightly 
cross-over and caught in with two 
cords at the waist; there are soft 
lace frills at the neck and. the 
hanging sleeves are weighted with 
tassels. 
finds pictorial expression in the catalogue, 
which will be sent gratis and post free on 

application. 
* * * 


Coats of Distinction. 
“There is such a difference in coats. 
right one is a joy to the possessor, 
as it fulfils a multitude of missions, Of 
the other kind it is not necessary to 
write. Suffice it to say that Shoolbred 
and Co.’s in the Tottenham Court Road is 
the home of the coat in its most attractive 
aspects. A delightful affair finds pictorial 
expression on this page; the fabricating 
medium is black gabardine. The fulness, 
with the aid of small pleats, is cunningly 
arranged at the side, surmounted with a 
small hip belt. It is trimmed with dis- 
cretion with black silk braid and chain 
stitching. Of it one may become the 
possessor for £12 12s. Particularly smart 
and ever so useful are the navy rainproof 
gabardine coats with broad belt at the 
side, giving to the figure the now accepted 
silhouette; the collar is adjustable, which 
is.an immense advantage. The price is 
£5 15s., and as a coat of this character 
will wear indefinitely, it is exceptionally 
moderate. There are practical raincoats 
in rainproof gabardine, with inset sleeve 
and double belt, for £2 12s. 6d., and black 
rubber raincoats suitable for hard wear, 
with all-round belt, very light in weight, 
are 42s. For details of the silk coats 
reference must. be made to the catalogue; 
it will be sent gratis and post free. 


* * * 


Twice Seven are Fourteen. 

T wice seven are fourteen, and that is 
the number of catalogues, or rather 

pretty little brochures, issued by Marshall 

and Snelgrove, Oxford Street and Vere 


This gown, as well as_ others, 5 


Street, W. They are most illuminative 
on all matters regarding fashions, from 
shoes to hats. Owing to the new Govern- 
ment regulations catalogues may not be 
sent unless a written application be made 
for same, hence these should be written 
for without delay. Very interesting read- 
ing is the one devoted to boots and shoes. 


A SMART COAT 


Of black gabardine trimmed with silk 
braid and chain stitching. At Shoolbred’s 


Illustrated are lace boots in box calf and tan 
willow for 37s. 6d., and there are stout golf 
shoes, which are so excellent for country 
wear, for 42s. In another booklet the 
subject of blouses is treated exhaustively. 
Blouses of crépe de chine, made in their own 
work-rooms, with wide revers, destined to 
be worn outside coat, finished with hem- 
stitched seams, are 21s. 9d., while for 
14s. 9d. there are cotton voile blouses 
entirely hand-made and smocked, with 
sailor-collar at back. 


vi 
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OF KASHION—continued. 


A Special Display of Lampshades. 
"T*he spring sunshine of which we have 
already been vouchsafed. glimpses 
has an unkind knack of showing up the 
discrepancies of our rooms; especially is 
this the case where lampshades are con- 
cerned. Therefore, just at the right 
moment Harrods in the Brompton Road . 
are having a special display of these, also 
of their china and glass. Throughout this 
week there will be special prices, and 
everyone knows what that means. A 
feature is made of inverted ceiling silk 
lampshades painted with bunches of fruit, 
the sections outlined with black guimpe 
finished with a deep hanging tassel. Again, 
there are the six-sided lantern shades for 
halls. For standard lamps, those showing 
the Chinese influence are marvellously 
artistic; the colourings are so beautiful 
that a description can never do them 
justice. Imagine a large shade with 
alternate panels of gold and silken thread 
Chinese embroidery and silk, the entire 
scheme lined with silk of a contrasting 
shade. Three guineas is the price of this 
shade. Furthermore, there are the cameo 
and Egyptian shades, which alone are well 
worth a visit to view. 
* * * 
Fascinating Undies. 
It is always pleasant to write 
about pretty things, and as 
YOM Madame Venn has the most 
; adorable undies imaginable, a 
visit to her salons is a recreation. 
By the by, emphasis must be laid 
on the fact that she has left her 
showrooms at 110, Charing Cross 
Road, and is now installed in more 
spacious rooms at 14-15, Conduit 
Street, W. She has brought out a 
most original catalogue; she will be 
pleased to send it on application. 
She tells me her garters made of 
naval cap bands are a great suc- 
cess, but of course the bands must 
be sent to her to be made up. Then 
there are the regimental ribbon gar- 
ters for 7s.6d. In her catalogue wilh 
itt] be seen illustrations of quite the last 
word in other garters for the same 
price. Quite a novelty are the night- 
dress cases with a regimental crest in 
one corner; with a crépe de chine night- 
dress, the price ig £3 3s. _In connection 
with this it must be stated that she is 
making black crépe de chine nightdresses 
of the monastic persuasion outlined with 
swansdown and tied’ with white ribbons. 
Furthermore, she is specialising in beau- 
tiful linen undies trimmed with ribbon and 
lace. 
* * 
A Mirror of Fashion, 
[rly may the catalogues issued by 
Gorringe of the Buckingham Palace: 
Road, S.W., be taken as a mirror of fashion. 
They cannot fail to arouse great interest 
whenever the all-important subject of re- 
plenishing the wardrobe is on the tapis. 
A written application must be made for 
same at the earliest opportunity, when 
they will be sent gratis and post free. 
From the brochure devoted to hats one 
learns that close-fitting hats in tagal straw 
with the new ridge crown are 8s, 11d.;. 
they are trimmed with narrow bands of 
ribbon tied in a neat cravat bow. Again,. 
there are becoming shapes in natural 
coarse straw, with contrasting underbrim 
of tagal, for 13s. 9d. Naturally there are. 
more expensive hats. Another booklet 
treats of feather neckwear; ostrich feather 
collars with the new cord fastener are 
16s. 9d., while useful marabout collars 
fastened with a button are 17s. 6d. 
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DORAKLEEN 
COMPLEXION 


DORAKLEEN SKIN FOOD 


Dorakleen Beautifying Skin Food is unique 
in its stimulating properties; it not only clears 
a bad skin of all impurities, but also beautifies 
and improves a good one. It removes freckles 
and sunburn, prevents lines, crowsfeet, and 
similar defects; and produces a smooth, soft, 
and flawless skin, Prices 3/6, 6/6, 12/6, and 


ip 
Z LIQUID DORAKLEEN 


A very remarkable preparation, which not only 
effectively whitens the skin, but takes away all 
appearance of oiliness or greasiness, and prevents 
disagreeable flushing of the nose orface, Itisa 
boon to travellers, as it quickly cleanses the face 
from dust or other impurities. Prices 7/6 &15/- 


FOR COLD WINDS 


The Cleansing Cream is wonderfully soothing, 
and should be used instead of excessive washing. 
It cleans the skin of all impurities, and removes 
roughness and irritation, 3/6 and 10/6. Crdme 
Amorette has a wonderfully whitening effect 
on the skin, and should be used in conjunction 
with the Cleansing Cream. Price 3/6, 6/6, 
and 12/6. 


BAUME DU BARRI 


A Balsam of great value to sportswomen and 
motorists, as it entirely prevents the disagreeable 
effects of undue exposure to extreme heat or cold 
on the skin of the face. A beautiful foundation 
for Face Powders. Prices 4/6, 7/6 and 18/6. 


FOR RED AND CHAPPED 
HANDS . 


A marvellous and sure remedy that will make 
the hands wonderfully soft and white after a 
few applications is the Dorakleen Hand Lotion, 
price 3/- and 6/- a bottle. 


RED NOSE REMEDY 


An entirely new method of curing red noses. 
Simple in its application, and has never yet 
been known to fail, Price 10/6. 


A GOOD FACE CREAM 


A good Day Cream that contains no 
Glycerine, which is so injurious to the skin; 
this function is fulfilled by the Créme Lilas, 
which used under powder gives the lovely soft 
velvety look to the skin, so much desired by all 
yomen. Exposure to the head and cold does not 
alfect it, and anyone who uses the Créme Lilas 
will not get ‘‘shiny’’ or greasy. 6/- and 12/6, 


BOOKLET POST FREE. 


SORAKLEEN 


57, DAVIES STREET, BERKELEY SQUARE, W. 1. 
‘PHONE: MAYFAIR 4160. 


a 


For the Nurse. 


Now so many ladies are engaged 
in nursing our wounded soldiers 
they find it a matter of consider- 
able difficulty to keep their hands 
nice, Thecontinual use of water 
and disinfectants ruins the skin 
and makes the hands rough and 
harsh. The way to avoid this 
trouble is toapply alittle La-rola 
every time the hands are washed. 


BEETHAM’S 


isadelicately scented toilet milk, 
neither sticky nor greasy, and is 
easily absorbed by the skin. It 
is very economical to use,a good 
sized bottle, costing only 1/13, 
will last you some time. 


From all Chemists and Stores. 


PALE COMPLEXIONS 


may be greatly IMPROVED 
by just_a touch of “La-rola 


Rose Bloom,” which gives 


a perfectly natural tint to 


the cheeks. No one can 

tell it is artificial. It gives 

the BEAUTY SPOT! 
Boxes 1/- 


M. BEETHAM & SON, 
CHELTENHAM, ENGLAND. 


INEXPENSIVE 
PORE SILK 
GEORGE LITE 


TEA GOWN 


An exact copy of a Jeanne 
Lanvin Model, made by our 
own workers from extra rich 
quality Silk Georgette, with 
pleated basque skirt, and 
new bodice with cable 
stitching across, opening to 
show lace vest; new sash 
with round ends. ; 


98/6 


Catalogue post free. 


Debenham 


( DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality,for Value. 


| SESSEL PEARLS 


Beautiful Necklet of 
SESSEL PEARLS 


SESSEL PEARLS 


| in. fitted case with |) 
| .Are the finest repro- 18-ct. Gold Clasp, 
ductions existing. £4 4 0 


| They are made by a Real Diamond Clasps 
| 


secret and scientific with Sessel Pearl, i 
| process which im- Emerald, Sapphire, | 
|| parts to them the or Ruby centre from || 

£2 2 0 


same sheen, delicacy 
|| of tone, texture and 
durability of Genuine 
| Oriental Pearls. 


% 
. 
2 
2 
@ 
2 

* 

= 
= 


Sessel Pearl Earrings, 
Studs, - Scarf Pins, 
Rings with Solid Gold ||| 

Mountings from | 


| £1 10 0 
BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Old Gold, Silver, Diamonds, etc., taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


| 
| SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond St., London, W. 
| 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). 


Write for Illustrated 
Catalogue of Useful 
Gifts. Post Free. 


177 fo 183 

REGENT ST. 

LONDON 
ANY: 


Black Silk Wristlets, 
or Black Velvet Neck- 
bands. 


With Diamond Initial, 
75/- each; with Pearl 
Initial, 45/- each. 


With Pearl Circle and 
Lucky White Heather, 
£5 5s. 


With Ruby Red Cross 
set in Diamonds and 
White Enamel, £8 8s. 
With Badge of any 
Regiment in Diamonds 
to order, from £5 58. 
each. 
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[Ri Pew 
No. 126.—New design Russian Blouse 
or Smoking Coat, Chinese Sleeves, 
heavy Black Crépe de Chine, Gold and 
Black Brocade Collar, Cuffs, Pockets, 
and Border, Gold Girdle and Tassel. 


Price 4s Gns. 


Also made in other colours. 


CATALOGUES FOST FREE. 


Eciruam Gowns from 33 Gns. 
Tailored Frocks ... pes patties 
ES Suits ~... ee Gite. 


Ready to Wear and Made to Measure. 


ECIRUAM, Ltd. (Maurice), 
43, South Molton St., London, W. 1- 
Specialists in Gowns with simplified fastenings 
and Maternity Wear. 

New York: 20 West 47th Street. 


VENN’S, LIMITED, 


but UNLIMITED in New 
Designs for dainty “‘ Undies.”’ 


‘RAY COMBIE,” 


In best quality Crépe, hand-made, 
. and well cut, as sketch, 


£2 12:26 
All shades. 


Be sure and send for our new “Thumb 
Book,” which will amuse you and your 
friends, or cal! at our NEW Showrocnts: 


(OVER ROLLS-ROYCE), 


14-15, CONDUIT ST., W. 
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| ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 
HE house of the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company, 112, 
Regent Street, W., is a palace of delight. For many years it 
has been brilliant and spacious, and at all times sparkling as 
of old Arabia with precious gems, but now an extension is 
practically enforced by the Services. The Navy and Army have made 
increasing demands on the company as the consequence of the reputation 
which the company has achieved in this direction, and a new wing in 
which this naval and military work will be concentrated is the latest 
addition. Here may be seen many models and statuettes—lifelike in 
silver—of Roberts, of Kitchener, of ‘“‘Tommy,” of a Ghurka, replicas of 
battlefield relics, challenge cups, presents from officers to officers, from 
one ship’s mess to another, sentiment conveyed by true artists and 
solidified into silver, memories of the departed, the best shrines that 
our poor human hands can make in honour of all we hold best. 
* * * 
“The Carl Rosa Company, 
which gave its first West 
End season some forty-eight 
years ago, and has given many 
others since, will give another 
season in the West End, this 
time at the Garrick Theatre, 
and will be under the imme- 
diate supervision of Mrs. Carl 
Rosa. The late Carl Rosa is 
well known to have placed 
such implicit confidence in 
Mrs. Rosa’s advice that he 
never acted without consulting 
her in all his undertakings, and 
repeatedly asserted that his 
wife was responsible for some 
of his greatest. discoveries, 
both artistical and musical. 
It is intended to present a 
varied comprehensive _ pro- 
gramme of grand opera in 
English, The company, which 
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THE PASSING SHOWS—cont 


was extraordinarily funny as the pompous M.P., Crawshaw. - His make- 
up, too, was-perfect. Mr. Martin Lewis also was very: good as his 
young friend and political rival. Miss Peggy Kurton,’ mdking a first 
appearance in “ straight’ comedy, spoke her lines very prettily and was 
quite remarkably. natural and un-self-conscious. There'.was a little 
gem of acting from Miss Helen Haye as Mrs. Crawshaw, who would 
insist that the name she had in future to be known by was really 
““ Worsley-Fothergill.” Mr. Dion Boucicault played admirably the part of 
the (late Mr. Clifton’s nephew, who was at heart a dramatist and by 
accident a lawyer. The comedy was splendidly received, but the 
applause was not so great for Seven Women, in spite, of Irene 
Vanbrugh’s clever performance as the “seven”? women, who were in 
reality only one. As far as possible she obliterated the masterly 
performance of Mrs. Patrick Campbell in the original version of the 
play years ago. But the idea 
of the piece is obvious, and 
the technique is rather crude. 
Moreover, there are compara- 
tively few of those happy 
lines which Sir James Barrie 
manages to put. even into 
those boring playlets which 
have attracted so many people 
to recent charity matinées only 
to send them sleepily away. 
And to return to Double 
Dutch,:it is a farce on the 
old-familiar lines—flighty old 
gentleman, young married 
couple who pretend that they 
are single, a lunatic bachelor 
who lets off pistols, comic 
elderly lady, and risqué jokes 
all complete. One wonders 
how such ‘pieces get pro- 
duced nowadays. The suc- 
cess of a good farce like A 
Little Bit of Fluff has much 


_ will number over two hundred . The new. Military Wing Extension recently opened by the Goldsmiths and Silver- to answer for, I suppose. 
people, will commence the smiths Company, Ltd., 112, Regent Street, W., for the execution of Regimental and Double Dutch has not a single 


performances next month. ei other Plate commemorative of the War witty line in it. “ ARKAY.” 
ADELPHI, STRAND... (Gerrard 2645 and 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” H CH L? 
THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. \ N/ 
Evenings at 8 Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. HIC S OO ; i 
pes ek SNAG Bey rao el Sa renee I EN SOS PARENTS SEEKING BOARDING SCHOOLS or TUTORS 
ALY’S. (Ger. 201.) i es “ “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” may obtain reliable and exclusive information without charge, if an idea 


The GEORGE EDWARDES’ New Musical Production. 
Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri de Frece, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, & SATURDAYS at 2. 


ALLADIUM. Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
ALWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing April 16th.—Little Tich, Harry Weldon, Clarice Mayne and 
“That,"’ Coram, T. E. Dunville, Marie Dainton, Nellie Wigley, Schreck & Percival, Mazuz and 
Mazette, Daunton Shaw Troupe. : 


[ON DON OPERA HOUSE,- KINGSWAY. Twice Daily at 2.30 and 8.15. 
THE OTHER Bl NG BOYS. 


Augustus Yorke, Robert Leonard. Ella Retford. 
Stalls 2/6 to 10/6. . Telephone: Holborn 6840 (8 lines). 


fF MPIRE. ‘ “HANKY PANKY.” 


Ernest C, Rotts’ Production. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. > ° 
Book by Hartley Carrick.and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
PuyLiis Dare, Unity More, Mabel Funston, Amy Augarde, Joe Nightingale, Ralph Lynn, 
Talbot O'Farrell, and Rosert HALE. +e 


HILHARMONIC HALL 
CAPTAIN BESLEY’S KINEMATOGRAPH LECTURE 
From Pacific to Atlantic. Across Unexplored South America. 
Daily, 3 and 8. Seats 5s. to ls. - ’Phone: Mayfair 3003. 


AUSTRALIA sy THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 
NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 


F. Green & Co, 
ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; or to’ Branch Office, 
28, Cockspur Street, S.W.1, 


Managers ... { 


RAMOPHONE, 35-GUINEA MODEL.—Peautiful Drawing-room Cabinet, 

inlaid Sheraton, height 4 feet, record cupboard enclosed. Quantity 

celebrated records. Approval willingly. Accept 7 Guineas.—3, AUBERT 
Park, HIGHBURY PARK, LONDON, N. - 


THE VATE ER HO DEE mlSa. 
“LONDON'S LATEST."'—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. ‘Phone Mus. 574-5. 


of tees, district fayoured, and age of pupil be sent to The Secretary, 


THE EDUCATIONAL CONSULTANTS, 
(ED. J. BURROW & Co., Ltd.), 
43, Regent House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2. ‘Phone: 1068 Regent. 


_. “SENNY DING.” 


M RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
- a4 peleauen of Sporting and Hey poes io 
a A el “ ale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Grea 
RRONESS BURTON has always Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 

and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


LACK POODLE DOG, 7 months 


: ' 5 old, big smart dog, good head and coat; 
Major Richardson,F.Z.S. sire Champion ‘' Mons,"’ ex ** Mardi'’; K.C. 
KENNE 


5 winner. Price £6 6s.—Apply Mrs. Jerome 
] SENTRY DOGS, ‘ag supplied | Bilton Hall, York. 
Army, from _5 Gns. 
POLICE DOGS (AIREPALES), 
Best guards for person and 
property, pron 5 Gns.; Pups, N | RS. LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 
BLOODHOUNDS. HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
ABERDEEN (SCOTCH), FOX well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 


(most Prog! Wire) IRISH, |  Approval.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.0., 


Grove End, Harrow, ‘Tel. 423, | Pembrokeshire. 
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GOD NEWS FOR THE OVER-STOOT | KENNETH DURWARI 


Send for My Free Book Which Tells How You 
May Reduce Your Weight. 


| REDUCED MY OWN WEIGHT 36 POUNDS IN FIVE WEEKS 


NO POISONOUS DRUGS, TIRESOME EXERCISE or STARVATION DIET 


I Have Shown Over 25,000 Men and Women How to 

Successfully Rid Themselves of Burdensome Fat from 

Any Part of the Body. I will Gladly Help You if You 
will Write Me or Call at My Address Below. 


THE PREMIER COUNTRY 
AND SPORTING TAILOR 


TWO SMART 


“Durward ) 


MODELS. 


I do not hesitate to tell you that I was once 
fat and looked ugly, and in my desperation 
I tried everything that I could learn about, that 
I thought might reduce my weight, but without 
success, until at last, when I was almost com- 
pletely discouraged, I came upon a simple, 
safe, sane, and sure method that reduced my 
weight 36 pounds in five weeks. This reduction 
brought my weight to normal, and although 
more than 3 years have passed since that time 
I have never regained the lost weight, and 
I feel well and happy. 

I told several of my friends, who were too 
fat, of my discovery, and they reduced their 
weight to normal, with the same satisfactory 
results that I had. The method would reduce 
whatever part of the body, or of the face, 
neck, or arms that was over-stout. This con- 
vinced me that I had really discovered a fat- 
reducer of real merit, and to-day more than 
25,000 men and women know of the benefits 
to be derived from the use of this method. 

The method is extremely simple, and either 
sex will be able to get satisfactory results in a 
very short time; it does not interfere with 
one’s daily occupation and is adapted to 
adults of any age. 

You are not required to wear rubber gar- 
ments, nor any apparatus, neither are you 
asked to take poisonous drugs, nor to indulge 
in strenuous exercise. 

This is the reason that I am willing to 
place this free book into the hands of all 
who are over-stout. I know that there are 
thousands to-day in the same rut that I was 
in, health being undermined by excessive fat, 
and they are discouraged and disheartened. 

If it is possible I would be glad to have a 
personal interview with you; not because I feel 
that I cannot tell you all that you require by 
post, for I can and will gladly give you all the 
information that you require, simply for the 
asking ; but I realise that you might like a per- 
sonal chat with me, and I assure you that I shall 
do all that I can to make it as pleasant as pos- 
sible for you should you decide to call upon me. 

I have told my story in my book, in the 
simplest possible words. I consider it quite 
interesting as well as instructive, and I claim the 
method of fat reduction that I used surpassed 
by none. These statements, I am sure, may 
not seem extremely modest, but they are facts. 

Send 2d. to pay postage and 
the book will be sent to you by 
return post. Simply address 
Winifred G. Hartland, Dept. 
167, Diamond House, Hatton 
Garden, London, E.C.1,England. 
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Write for 
Patterns and 
Illustrations 
of my 
Early 
Spring 
Coats and 
Costumes, 
Fost Free on 
application. 
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The “ GRANVILLE.” The “DURSLEY.” 


A very Smart Coat with inset A smart and useful Suit for Country 
Sleeves, cut very full in Skirt, x wear. In Cheviots, Homespuns, &c. 
made in  Cheviots, Angolas, Also makes up very smart in my 

Homespuns, &c. famous Rainproof ‘ Durwardette.”' - 


ULSTER HOUSE, CONDUIT STREET, W. 


ephenson's 
loor 


Polish 


\ ‘Preserves & Beautifies” 


Sold in 
3d., 6d. & I]. tins. 


as pecccocceon 


CeOooCenCoCUU OV oLoOoRe 


SMALL SHAPE in black Liseret DEBENHAM 
straw, jade green silk brim, and trimmed GS FREEBOD Y 


wreath of flowers. (Debenhams Limited) 
Wigmore Street, Cavendish 
Price 29/6 Square, London, W. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


that was an accident, of course, that might happen to any fellow in a 
nasty rough and tumble. The horse did not die, and as the spear 
missed the big artery the man also lived. He was knocked over by a 
pig, and the spear up-ended in the fall, and that’s how that happened. 
But, ordinarily speaking, it is not the unhandy 
weapon it sometimes looks. 
* * * 
owever, we were talking about swords, weren’t 
we? I wonder the whole cavalry do not 
adopt a “gym” one of the Indian cavalry regi- 
ments have—that is, of carrying the sword under 
the left leg, hilt, of course, in front. It is the 
handiest idea I have ever seen, and a great deal 
easier to get at that way than when it is in a frog 
behind your left leg. For one thing you do not 
have to turn round to get it out, and for another 
it is more out of the way when you are going 
over obstacles. It fits into leather billets beneath 
the flap of the saddle, and you feel no discomfort, 
and do not know that it is there. Well, well! it 
is no good working oneself up about it all, in 
spite of Vimy, and trying to live in the atmosphere 
of a thing that one will never, I suppose, see. 
But, again, what a game! What a really great 


game! 
* * * 


A propos the cavalry charge in the Scarpe Valley, 

I note that one of the correspondents says 
that they were in “mass.” It is quite unlikely. 
“Mass”? means an interval of eight yards only 
between the squadrons. The cavalry probably 
advanced in “mass,” but the moment the flag 
was dropped I am certain that they went line to 
the front. They may have been in column of 
squadrons (interval the front of a whole squadron), 
and then wheeled into line, but if they were in 
“mass”? formation at any time it certainly was 
not when they charged. 

* * * 

A book that will most certainly interest our 

newest ally at the present moment is “ Over- 
seas Operations: A Study,” by Baron Franz 


The clever young French actress who took 

Mile. Regine Flory’s part in ‘“‘ Miquette et Sa 

Mére’”’ at short notice at the Court, and whe 

is to play the principal part of the Mont- 

Max Pemberton’s new 

play, “A Girl in a Cage,” which will be 
produced shortly 


martre girl in Mr. 


Wilhelm Leopold Heinrich Friedrich von Edelsheim: of the 2nd Uhlan 
Regiment of the Guard, and which was published in Berlin in 1901. I 
say this because the particular oversea operation which the baron 
therein discussed was the invasion of America. He was perfectly 
convinced that it would have to be undertaken 
because of the “ political irritation,’ due largely 
to commercial reasons, which the United States 
was then causing, and he said the only way in 
which to put a stop to this irritation was by the 
invasion of America, which could quite easily be 
accomplished, because the American navy was no 
match for the German; and as to her army, the 
Baron absolutely chortled with mirth when he told 
us that some of the militia were still armed with 
muzzle-loaders. 

“‘Tf a German squadron,”’ said the Baron, ‘‘ were 
accompanied by a fleet of transports, it may be pre- 
sumed that once a landing had begun it would only 
take four weeks for a German army to begin their 
campaign on American soil. Within such a short 
period of time there is no doubt that the United States 
would be unable to place in the field forces as large 
as our invading army.”’ 

* * * 
if wonder what he thinks about his project now. 

In fact, I should not be surprised if, before the 
Baron is through, if he be still alive, he will have 
the opportunity of personally inspecting some of 
the United States army—only I fear he will find 
that it is not armed with muzzle-loaders. He and 
his friends may likewise see something of the 
United States navy. They are a very “ pushing” 
race, our new allies, especially when they go into 
a thing ‘“‘with both feet.” It is probable that 
some time will elapse before our American cousins 
will be able to get across to take a hand ashore, 
but in the meanwhile the splendid aid they are 
giving us afloat and in other ways is of incalculable 
value. But when they do come, I feel certain 
that we shall find the American troops every whit 
as good as those who fought under Grant in the 
Shenandoah Valley and the. equally gallant 
defenders of Maryland and Virginia. 
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APPOINTMENT TO 


Make your 
Skin more 
beautiful. 


Don’t you sometimes wish you 


Telegrams: 
Telephone: 


could make your complexion 
fresher, clearer, softer — your 


CARPET CLEANERS 


The Compressed Air Carpet- 


Cleaning and Beating GCo., ww. 


GLENTHORNE ROAD, HAMMERSMITH, W. 6 


“‘ PurIFyING, Lonpon.” 
611 HAMMERSMITH. 


HOW HOSPITALS TREAT 
CATARRH AND DEAFNESS. 


SOME GOOD COMMON-SENSE ADVICE 
TO CHRONIC SUFFERERS. 


By ALICE LANDLES, Certified Nurse. 


KING EDWARD VII. 


As a direct result of the heavy and heat- 
producing winter diet, nasal, throat, stomach 
or intestinal catarrh, bowel congestion, 
‘‘liverishness,’’ biliousness, dyspepsia, 
irritability and languor are especially pre- 
valent at this season. Even slight catarrhal 
inflammation and mucus will frequently 
close the Eusta- 
chian tubes, which 
connect the inner 
ear with the throat, 
and this stoppage 
causes ‘*head 
noises,'’ headaches, 
insomnia and ner- 
vous troubles. The 
ears often hum, 
sing or buzz, exactly 
as when the outer 
atmospheric _ pres- 
sure is stopped by 
holding the hands tightly to them. (Try 
this.) Next, mucus accumulates in the 
tympanic cavity, and, if long neglected, 


hands and arms whiter and 
smoother? You dare not use so- 
called “ beautifiers’’— you value 
your skin too much. But you 
can easily and safely rely on 


Rowland’s 


Kalydor 


“For Your Skin.” 


This preparation will soothe and heal 
the most delicate skin when heat, cold 
winds or hard water sets up irrita- 
tion or causes unsightly blemishes, It 
will make your skin healthier — more 
beautiful. 

Rowland’s Kalydor is harmless —it 
contains nothing that could injure even 
a baby’s tender skin. Order a bottle 
to-day from your Chemists, 2/3 and 4/6. 
ROWLAND & SONS, 67, Hatton Garden, 
London, E.C. 


| Wh “THE GOLDSMITHS,” 
Cy 139, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


TIME EASILY READABLE 
IN THE DARK. 


GUARANTEED 
TIMEKEEPER, 


9-ct. Gold 
£700 


Solid Silver, 
£3 00 


WILSON & GILL’S FAMED “ SERVICE” WRISTLET WATGH, section showing’ Damp 
WITH WHITE OR BLACK DIAL, LUMINOUS FIGURES & HANDS. 223 Buse 35cct erent 


* and Back Unscrewed. 


Wilson & Gill’s “ Service’? Wristlet Watches are fitted with an extra stout and 
practically unbreakable bevelled crystal glass. Immense numbers are now in use 
and have proved their thorough reliability during the present campaign. 


temporary or even permanent complete 
deafness may result. To correct immedi- 
ately any form of catarrh, try the marvellous 
solventand eliminative properties of ordinary 
alkia saltrates, the refined deposits of cer- 
tain natural curative medicinal waters, well 
known amongst physicians, and obtainable 
at small cost from any chemist. The usually 
prescribed dose is one level teaspoonful 
dissolved in a tumbler of water, taken daily. 
The pleasant-tasting and blood-purifying sal- 
trated water quickly stimulates even the most 
torpid liver, flushes out clogged kidneys and 
cleanses all impurities from the entire sys-: 
tem, with the result that any trace ofcatarrhal 
deafness, mucus accumulation or similar 
symptoms must surely and permanently 
disappear within a very few days.—A. L. 
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